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Go Correspondents. 
|. Rk. of W.—We cannot furnish the current vol. for 1842 of the Eng. Stud Book, but 
wil] order it if you desireit; we received our own copy yesterday from London. Dr. 
js ‘* History of the S. ©. Turf’? has not been published yet, to our knowledge. If Mr. 
E. w.i! publish his ** Supplement ” at once. he can not only dispose of it, but alse of his 
jst v |, which he can get rid of in no other way. ' 
The pedigrees of the imported mares Miss Rochi-gham (by Rockingham out of a Don 
and Maria are wanted. 





JOS: ack mare : 
‘ Max (2. Bogar and Ramsdell K Toorkerman, of the Medford Smeit and Seulj in Soda- } 
lity, are hereby notified that the Dog Law his not been rescinded from the knowledge of | 
their intention to make a flying visit to Gotham. We are requested to say that ihe | 
‘+ Boiled Owls” are already on the table. 

“ Acorn” and *‘ the Bold,” with a numerous escort, are expected to be on ha né@ at Sto- 
nington ‘this very blessed evening.” ‘* Capting Joe ” will call the town to order at 12 | 
‘clock percisely, When a vociferous, volcanic J-o-s-h will be given by the Monster Rass 
\cjation, of this city,in honor of the Mammoth Cods of Massachuset‘s Bay! The | 

funera)”’ of the chairman of the Boston Committee will take place the following even- | 
ing ** at early candle lighting !” 

W.N. H. of Savannah.—We presume your letter was entrusted to a private hand. as | 
it was never received. If youcanrecal the missing Nos., we shall be most happy to 
forwaid them to you. 

T.@. C. of S. © —Yonur letter is quite satisfactory. Tie sooner, the more accep*avie. 

J. M.S. of Philadelphia.—Much obliged for your favor of the 22d. A repetition w})! be 
always welcome. 


THE SPIRIT OF THE TIMES 








FOR THE WEEK ENDING SATURDAY MORNING, AUGUST 5, !843. 
A QUARTER RACE IN KENTUCKY. 
Nine years since the gifted author of the following article did us the honor to make 


our columns the medium through which to convey it to the public. A few years sub- 
sequently we were obliged tore-publish it, in order to supply a constant demand, and 








now we are again Called upon to do so by numerous requests from subscribers whose 
suuscriotions do not date so far back as the period when it was Jast published. Notwith- | 
standing every possible exertion was made “ here and elsewhere,’’ the writer success- | 
fully preserved his incognito for more than two years. We discovered it, by the merest | 
accident, in New Orleans, in conversation wth one of his intimate friends, and have 
since importuned him to write frequently, but to this day he has furnished us with two 
articles only, of this character, one of which—‘ Jones’ Fight’’—is, like the “* Quarter 
Race,” equal to any sketch of the kind in the language. The writer isa citizen of a 
cotton-growing State—a gentleman of high character, and of great influence and wealth ; 
inoreover, he is one of the most prominent breeders and turfmen in the South-west. We 
were thrown off the scent of his ** name and local habitation ” by the fact of his send- 
ing his communication five hundred miles from his residence to be mailed to us, after | 
being copied in an unknown hand. Our delight on ascertaining his identity was in- | 
creased beyond measure by the fact of his turning out to be an acquaintance of years’ | 
standing, and we have more thaa once been on the point of threatening to divulge the | 
secret of his authorship, unless he promises to give us another taste of his quality. Let | 

| 





him look to it!) 

Nothing would start against the O'd Mare; and afier more formu) prepara- 
tion in making weight aud posting judges, than is customary, when there is e | 
contest, * the sateful old kritter” went off crippling as if she was not fit to ran | 
for sour cider, and anything could take the shine out of her that bed the auda. | 
city to try it. The muster at the stand was slim, it having been understood up- 
town, that as to sport to-day the races wou'd prove a water-hau!. I missed all 
that class of old and young gentlemen who ennoy owners, trainers, and riders, 
particularly if they observe they are much engaged, with questions that should 
not be asked, and either can’t or should not be answered. ‘The business folks 
and inen of gumption were generally on the grit, and much of the chaff cer- 
tain'y had been blown off. 

A walk or gallop over is a slow affair; and without being in any way able to 
account for it, it seemed to be an extremely dry affair; for while the four miles 
was being done (as the prigs have it), I noticed many a centaur of a fellow force 
his skeary nag up to the opening in the little clap»oard shanty, and shout out 
impatiently—*‘* Colonel, let us have some of your dyled corn—pour me out a 
buck load—there—never mind about the water, J drank a heapof it yesterday,”’ 
aud then wheel off to the crowd as if intest on something. 

The race, like all things, had an end; and J bad some idea in imitation of 

Sardanapalus, ‘* all in one day tu see the race, then go home, eat, drink, and b 
merry, for all the rest was not wo:th a fillip,” when I met Dan He knows a 
little, fiads out a little, and guesses the rest, and, of course, is prime authority. 
! inquired if the hunt was up. ‘ Oh, no, just hold on a while, and there will be 
as bursting a quarter race as ever was read of, and | wil! give it ’em so you can 
make expenses.” | always make a hand when about, and thinking I might get 
a wrinkle by prying into the mystery of quarter-recing, | accordingly rode to 
the thickest of thecrowd A rongh-hewn fellow, who either was, or pretended 
to be, drunk, was bantering to run his mare against any horse that had ploughed 
as much that season, h:s mare having, as he assured us, tended twenty-five 
acres in corn. Another chap sidled up to him, ard offered to plough against 
him for as mach liquor as the company could drink, or for wh» should have 
both negs—his horse had vever run, as he d.d not fo!low it. Sorre! got mad, 
aud offered to beat him in the cart, wagon, or plough, or he could beat him run- 
ning one hundred miles, his weight on each, for $500. Bay stil! disclaimed 
racing, but would run the quarter stretch, to amuse the company, for $100 
Sorre] took him up, provided Bay carried his present rider, and he would get 
somebody ; Bay agreed, provided he would not get a lighter rider, It was 
closed at thet, and two of Senator Benton's abominations—$100 United States 
Bank bills —-were planked ap. Bay inquired if they could stand another $50; 
—agieed to by Sorrel, who, observing Bay shell out a $100 note, said there 
was no use of making change, as his note was the same amount, and they might 
as well gothe $100. This was promptly agreed to, and enother $100 offere J 
and immediately covered—there being now $300 a side. Now came a propo- 
salto increase 1: $300 more; Bay saii—* you oversize my pile, but if I can 
borrow the money, I'll accommodate you,” and immediately slipped off to con- 
sul his banker. Dan now whispered, “ Spread yourself on the Bay” Thinking 
I should run in while I was hot, I observed aloud—I shou d edimire to bet some 
gentleman $10 on the Bay. A Mr. Wash, or as he was familiarly called Beg 
Wash, snapped me up like a Duck does a Junc-bog, by taking the bill out of 
my hand, and observing that either of us could hold the s:akes, put it in his 
pocker. Finding this so easily done, I pushed off to consult my friend Cramp, 
‘he most kuowing man about short races | ever kuew, ard one who can see as 
lar into a mil!-stone as the man that pecks it. I met him with the man that 
made the race on the Bay, coming to get @ peep at the Sor:c!. As soon as be 
‘aid eyes on her he exclaimed— 

‘Why, Dave, you inade a pretty pick up of it; I'm afraid ovr cake is all 
(ov2h—that’s old Grapevine, and | told you point b'ank to walk round her, but 
you're like a member of the Kentucky Leyislature, whu admitred shat if he had 
* le.ing it was being a leetle too brave.” 

How could! know Grapevine,” replied Dave, doggedly , ‘ and you told me 
yOu could beat her, anyhow.” : 

‘ Yes,” said Crump, “I think I can; but I didu’t come a bondred and fifty 
mies to run them kind of races—Oid Tompkins has brought her here, and I 

Ke him for a sucker!” 

Well,” ssvs Dave, “may be I can get off with the race if you think you'll 
de licked.” Z 

“No,” said Cramp, “ when I go a catting, I goa catting ; it’s mightily mix- 
* up, and there is no telling who's constable until the election is over; it will 

¢ Like the old bitch and the rabbit, nip and tack every jump, and sometimes the 

bitch a /eetle ahead.” : 

; Uld Tompkins, who had not appeared during the makirg of the race, now 

came round, and seeing the Bay, said— Popcorn, by G—d.” He now came 


| ing in his mouth; if he hed, he would bad seen teeth as long as tenpenuy nails, 


/nounced it veluable, but thought it most prudent not 





forward, and addressed the other party: “Boys,” said he, “it’s na use to run 
we Wing into the ground, If a man goes in for betting, I say let him go his 


load, but we have no ambition against you, so draw the bet to $100, that 's 
enough for a little tacky race like this, just made for amusement.”— Carried by 
acclaination ‘ 

Now the judges were selected: a good judge does not mean exactly the 
same thing here as on the bench, though some of the same kind may be found 
therc—'t means one who is obstinate in going for his own friends. It did not 
seem to be considered courteous to object to the selections on either side, per- 
haps from a mutual consciousness of invulnerability. Bat one of the nomirees 
for the ermine was a hickory over anybody’s persimmon in the way of ugliness. 
He was said to be the undisputed possessor of the celebrated Jack-knile ; his 
likeness had been moulded on dog-irons to frighten the children from going too 
near the fire, and his face ached perpetually; but his eyes! his eyes! He 
was said to have caught a turkey buzzard by the neck, the bird being deceived, 
and thinking he was looking another way; end several of the crowd said be was 
so cross-eyed he could /ook at his own head! It waa objected to him that he 
could not keep his eyes on the score, as he did not see stra‘ght, and it was leav- 
ing the race to the accident of which of his optics obtained the true bearing 
when the horses were coming out. The objections were finally overruled, the 
crooked party contending that Nature had designed him for a quarter judge, as 
he could station one eye to watch when the foremost horse’s tee struck the 
score, and could note the track of the horse that followed, at the same moment, 
with his other eye. 

The ridera now attracted my attention. It is customary,! believe, to call 
such ‘a feather,” but they seemed to me about the size of a big Christmas 
turkey gobbler, without feathers ; and I was highly delighted with the precocity 
of the youths—they could swear with as much energy as men of six foot, and 





| they use fourth-proof oaths with a volubility thet wou'd bother a congressioaal 


reporter. 

here now arose a dispute as to whether ihey should run to or from the stand, 
it being a part of the mile track, and there being some supposed advantage to 
one of the horses, or the other, according as this might be arranged. 
cetermined by a toss-up at last, to run to the stand. 
choice of tracks, and another for the word, the horses walked off towards the 
head of the stretca. 
come’it strong, luimber—go it with a looseness—root little pig, or die.”’ 
“Oh! 


| @s @ waggon-tire—rol! your bones—go it, you cripples!” &c. &c. &e. 


bet, and had staked in the hands of the young man riding the .wa 

‘* Well,” said he, “shell out my five fk “ta that I aes ep with pig Fp 
yours—as | can’t find him.” I protested that [ did not know the young man at 
all, and stated that he had my stake also. He replied that I nced not try to 
feed him on soft corn that way, and cal'ed on several persons to prove that I 
selected the stakeholder, and we were seen together, and we must be acquainted, 
as we were both furreigners from the cut of our coets. Ife began to talk hos- 
tile, and was, as they brag in the timber districts, twenty foot in the clear, with- 
out limb, knot, windskake, or woodpecker hole. To appease him, I agreed, if 
the stakeholder could not be found, to be responsible for his stake. He very in- 
dustriously made proclamation for the young man with the wall-eyed horse, 
and being informed that he bad done gone three hours ago, he claimed of me, 
and I had to shell out. 

Feeling somewhat worsted dy this transaction, I concluded I would look up 
my other bets. Mr. Wash I did not see, and concluded he had retired; I 
found the stakeholder that assisted about the bar, and claimed my five dollars 
on the draw race ;—to my surprise I learned he had given up the stakes. 
Having been previously irritated, I made some severe remarks, to all of which 














| he replied in perfect good temper, and assured me he was the most punctilious 


person in the world about such matters, and that it was his invariable rule 
never to give up stakes except by the direction of some of the judges, and 








It was 

Alter another toss for | and began telling me he had got in a s¢rape, and had never in his life been in 
| such a fix. 
Now it was “hurra my Popeorn—I believe in you—j| him, end observed—* Mr. Wash, if you desiga to intimate by your preliminary 
And, remarks that you cannot return to me my own money, staked in your hands, & 
my Grapevine ! tear the hind eights off bim!—you'll lay him out cold | must say I consider such conduct extremely ungentlemanly.” Upon this he 
_ whipped out a spring-back dirk knife, nine inches in the blade, and whetted to 


called up proof of his having declined delivering the stakes until he and the 
| Claimant went to old screw-eye; and he decided I had lost. This seemed ta 
| put the matter out of dispute so far as he was concerned, but thinking I would 
|make an appeal to my opponent, I inquired if he knew him. He satisfied me, 
_byassuring me he did not know him froma side of sole leather. 

I left ‘he course, and on returning next morning, I looked out for Mr. Wash; 


| I discovered him drinking, and offering large bets; he saw me plaiuly, but af- 


fected a perfect forgetfulness, and did not recognise me. After waiting some 
time, and finding he would not address me, I approached him, and requested 
an Opportunity of speaking to him apart. Mr. Wash instantly accompanied me, 


Perceiving what he was at, I concluded tu take the whip-hand of 


Beginning to doubt, from all I heard, whether my friend Dave had been regu-| cut a hair, stepped off, picked up a piece of cedar, and commenced whittling. 


larly appoined almanac-maker for this year, 1 hedged a five, and staked it with 
@ young man that wes next me, riding a remarkable wall-eyed horse, and some 
time after staked another $5, with a person I had noticed assisting about the 
bar, and would be able to recognise again. I now flattered myself on my 
situation—I had all the pleasurable excitement of wagering, and nothing at risk. 

Each side of the track was lined with eager faces, necks elongated, and chins 
projected, a posture very conducive to health in a bilious climate, as it facili. 
tates the operation of emetics. I was deafened with loud cries of ‘ clear the 
track !"—* Stand back !"’—** Get off the fence !’—* The riders are mounted !" 
—They are coming !''—‘* Now they are off !’—but still they came not. 
W) lout intending it, I found myself, and indeed most of the crowd, moving 
up towards the start, and after every failure, or false alarm, I would move a 
few vards. I overheard « fellow teliing with great glee— Weill, I guess I 
warmed the wax in the ears of that fellow with the narrow brimmed white hat ; 
he had an elegant watch that he offered to bet against e good riding horse. You 
kuow my seventeen year old horse, that I always call the bay colt; ] proposed 
to stake him against the watch, and the fellow agreed to it without ever look- 


I: is easy fooling any of them New-York collectors—they ain’t ‘cute : the watch 
is a bang up lever, and he says if he was GoING To TRaveL he would not be 
without it for any consideration. He made me promise if I won it to let him 
have it hack at $100 in case he went into Georgia this Fail. It is staked in 
the hands of the Squire there ;—Squire, show it to this here entire stranger.” 
The Squire produced a splendid specimen of the tin manufacture ; I pro 
to mention for what 
purpose. 

Alarms that the horses were coming continued, and] gradually reached the 
starting place: | then found that Crump, whu wes to turn Popcorn, had won 
the word—that is, he was to ask *‘are you ready !"’ and if answered “ yes !"’ it 
was to be a rece. Popcorn jumped about like a pea on a griddle, and fretted 
greatly—he was all over in a lather of sweat. He was managed very judicious- 
ly, and every attempt was made too soothe him and keep him cool, though he 
evide:.tly was somewhat exhausted. All this time Grapevine was led about as 
cou! as a cucumber, an awkward looking striker of old Thompson's holding her 
vy the cLeek of the bridle, with instructions, J] presume, not do /et loose in any 
case, as he managed adroitly to be turning round whevever Popcorn put the 
question. 











* Now, stranger,” says he, “I would not advise any man to try to run over me, 
for IT ask no man any odds further than civility; I consider myself as honest a 
mau as any in Harris County, Kentucky; but I'll tell you, stranger, exactly 
how it happened: you see, when you offered to bet on the Sorrell, | was out 
of soap, but it was too good a chance to let slip, as I was dead sure Popcorn 
would win, and if he had won, you know, of course it made no difference to you 
whether I had a stake or not. Well, it was none of my business to hunt you 
up, so I went to town last night to the confectionary [a whiskey shop in a log 
pen fourteen feet square), and ] thought I'd make arise on chuck-a luck, but 
you prehaps never saw such arun of luck ; every where I touched was pizen, and 
I came out of the /eetle end of the horn; but I'll tell you what, I’m a man 
that always stands up to my fodder, rack or no rack; so, as you don't went 
the money, I'll negotiate jus: to suit you exactly: I'll give you my dubisary : 
I don't know that Ican pay it this year, unless the cray of hemp turns out 
well; but if I can’t this year, I will next year probably ; and I'll tell you ex- 
actly my principle—if a man waits with me like a gentleman, I'm sure to pay 
him when I’m ready ; but if a man tries to bear down on me and make me pay 
whether or no, you see it is his own look out, and he’ll see sights before he 
gets his money.” My respect for Mr. Wash’s dirk-knife, together with my 
perceiving there was nothiag else to be had, induced me to express my entire 
satisfiction with Mr. Wash's dubisary, hoping at the same time that at least 
enough of hemp would grow that year. He proposed that I should let him 
have five dollars more for a stake, but on my declining, he said, ‘* Well, there 
is no harm in mentioning it.” He went to the bar, borrowed pen and ink, and 
presently returned with a splendid specimen of caligraphy to the following ef- 
fect :— 

State of Kentucky, 

Jessamine County, ; Due Dempsey, the just and tawfulsum of Ten Dol- 
lars, for value received, payable on the 25:h Day of December, 1836 or 1837, 
or any time after that ] am able to discharge the same. As witness my hand 
and seal, this 30th day of May, 1836. ~~ 


Georce Wasuincton Beices. ; SEAL ; 


“SN 
I wish you would try Wall-street with this paper, as I wish to cash it; bat 
I'l] ron a mile before I wait for a quarter-race again. 


REMINISCENCES OF A MAN ABOUT TOWN. 











Old Tompkins had been sitting, doubled up sideways, on his sleepy-looking 
old horse—it now being near dark—rode slowly off a short distance, and bitch- | 
ed bis horse: he deliberately took off his coat, folded it carefully, and laid it on } 
astump: his neckcloth was with equa! care deposited on it, and then his wea- | 
ther-beaten hat; he stroked down the few remaining hairs on his caput, and 
came and took the mare from his striker. Crump was anxious for a start as 
his horse was worsted by delay ; and as soon as he saw Grapevine in motion to 
please her turner, Old Tompkins swung her off ahead, shouting triumphantly, | 
‘*Go! d—n you!” and away she went with an ungovernable. Cromp wheeled 
h's horse round before reaching the poles, and opened on Old Tompkins— 
* That’s no way; if you mean to run, let us run, and g»it fooling ; you should 
say ‘ ves!” if you mean it tobe a race, and then | would Lave turned loose, 
had my nag been tail forward: it was to use for me to Jet go, as it wou'd have 
been no race eny how unti! you give the word.”’ 

O.d Tompkins looked as if the boat had left him, or like the fellow that was 
fighting, and discovered he had been biting his own thumb. He paused a mo- 
meut, anc wi'hout trying to raise a squabble (an unusual thing), be broke down 
the track to bis mare, slacked her girths, and led ber back, soothing and trying 
to quiet her. She was somewhat blown by the run, as the little imp on her 
was not strong enorgh to take her up soon. They were now se good and so 
good, and he proposed they should lead up and take a fairstart. * Qua!” said 
Crump, *' I thought that would bring you to your milk, so lead up.” By this 
time ;cu could see a horse tweity yards off, but you could not be positive as to 
his co’or. It was proposed to call in candles The horses were led up, aud 
got off the fist trial. ‘ Ready?” ‘ Yes!”—and a feirer start was uever 
made. Away they went in a burry, 

‘ Glimmering through the g!oam ° 

All hands made for the wianing post. Here I heard—‘ mare's race !’-— 
‘no! she crossed over the horse’s path !”—* the boy with the shirt rode foul!” 
—* the horse wes ahead when he passed me."’ After much squabbling, it wa 
admitted by both parties that the nag that came out on the left-hand side of the 
track was ahead: but they were about equally divided #s to whether the horse 
or the mare came through on the left-hand side. The judges of the start 
agreed to give it ww as even. When they came down, it eppeered that one of 
the outcome judges got angry, and had gone home an hour ago. My friend 
that looked so many ways for Sunday, afier a very ominous silence, snd waiting 
until frequently appealed to, gave the race to the horse by teu inches. This 
brought a yell from the crowd, wiuners and losers, that beat anything yet; a 
dezen of men were produced, who were ready 10 swear that gimblet-cye was 
a hundred yards off, drinking e stiff cock-tail at the booth, and that he wes at 
the far side of it when the horses came out, and cousequently must have judged 
the result through two ine planks, an inch thick ; others swore he aid not 
know when the race was run, and wes not at the post for five minutes afer. 
Babel was a quiet retired place compared with the little assemblage at this 
time: some bets were given up, ¢ccasional symptoms of a fight appeared, @ 
general examination was going on to be assured the knife was in the pocket, 
and those hard to open were opened and slipped up the sleeve ;—the crowd 
clustered together like a bee-swara. This continued until about nine o'clock, 
when Crump, fioding he could not get the stakes, compromised the matter, and 
announced thet by agreement it was adrawn race. ‘Ihis was received with a 
yell louder, if possible, than any former one ; every one seemed glad of it, and 
there was a unanimous adjournment to tte bar. Though tired and weary, I 
confess that I (for no earthly reason that Ican give bat the force of example) 
was inclined to join them, when I was accosted by a person with whom { Lad 


b 





MY MILITARY EXPERIENCE. 
Written Expressly for the New York “ Spirit of the Times.”’ 








A’ the early age of sixteen I was enrolled in a company of cavalry, com- 
manded at the time by my father. I: was considered the crack troop of the 
city, as indeed was alsothe regiment to which said troop was attached; and, 
if I mistake not, bore the sobriquet of the * Silk Stocking Regiment.” 

Owing to the popularity of my father, more than to any merit of my own, 
I wes elected in the course of a year to the cornetcy, made vacant by promo- 
tion in the regiment. 

My natural inclinations leading me more into scenes of gaiety and dissipa- 
tion, than in the pursuit of military tactics, and my situation requiring little 
more of me than the carrying on parade the color of the company, I in conse- 
quence became neglectful, and certainly did not acquire that knowledge of mi- 
lirary discipline so requisite in an officer. Indeed, with the exception of dis- 
playing myself—being remarkably well mounted and equipped—lI touk no plee- 
sure in being a soldier, I joined @ company, not to acquire military renown, 
but for the same reason, I presume, that thousands of others have done, to be~ 
come exempt, at an early period, fromthe annoyance of militia duty, and from 
the disagree ble visits of that pest to all military delinquents, Old Davy; who, 
I have been told, can see farther with his one eye, a court martial sufferer, than 
ary other co lector withtwo, be he ever so clear sighted. 

My promotion was very rapid. Ta the course of another year, at an election 
fur the first liev'enantcy-—Lieut. R. baving resigned in consequence of il] health 
—I jumped over the second Luff. and was elected by an immense majority to 
fill the vacancy. Certainly the compliment was highly gratifying to my feel- 
ings, and, as the election took place at the Shakspeare—an excellent hotel in 
its dav—I ordered supper for the party (troop) and returned thanks in a short 
and trembling speech, for the unexpected honor conferred on me; and, I think 
I may safely say, that my effort at speech-making was equal to my subsequent 
attempt to command atroop. I never was good at a speech, and, as that wae 
my maiden effort, I need not add, 1 was terribly frightened. I could, with 
three or fuur friends, have pitcved into thrice the number of leatherbeads, with 
their kicory communicators, or, dashed at a five-railed fence with a salt mea- 
dow bole on the other side of it, with much less fear than I encountered in that 
terrible effort. , F ° 

As I left shortly after the elec.ion for Europe, I had no opportunity of dis- 
playing myself in my new positioa. I returned home in the month of June 
afieran absence of eighteen months, and shortly after my arrival, | was waited 
on by some few of my brethren in arms, who informed me that our captain had- 
resigned in consequence of becoming an inhabitant of another state, and that 
an order had been issued to fill the vacancy. 

My popularity wes somewhat diminished, owing, I presume, to my long ab- 
sence from mes camarades ; I retained, however, a sufficient number of friends 
to ensure my election, al'hough the vote was a closel contested one. 

The anniversary of our glorious Declaration of Independence, which fol- 
lowed closely on the heels of my promotion, caused quite an event in my his- 
tory; and, although a recital of the circumstance has created many a hearty 
laugh—none apparently enjoying it more than my friends of the “ King’s 
own,” the circumstance itself, damned forever the mz/:tary fame of your hum- 


ble servant. 
The day was beautifully clear, and meltingly warm. The —— Regt. wee 
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Che Spirit of the Cimes. 














ordered to muster in Park Place. In proper time I made my appearance, found 
most of the troop assembled, and ordered the roll called; that done, I began 
to discover that I was rather in a “ funk:”’ that’s the word, I believe, will best 
“ define my position.” I knew not whether I had commenced aright, and if I 
had, what course I should next pursue. Accordingly, I turned to the first 
Lieut. and begged that he would take command of the troop, as I felt quite un- 
well; and, there was more truth than poetry io that. Indeed, I had worried 
myself into a mal au ventre, and was only relieved after taking a gin toddy at 
the Washington Hall. Finding myself much better, I took another; this time 
a corker, which gave me a deal of confidence, and inspired me with consider- 
able courage. 

Waiting for the favorable moment—whea the Regt. should get thoroughly 
under weigh—I mounted my charger, galloped to the head of my men, thanked 
the first Lieut —who fell back to bis proper place—and, drew out my “long 
sword.” Now, this act of mine will no doubt strike the reader as being per- 
fectly ridiculous; and so it was, as the sequel will show. In the first place— 
although totally ignorant of military discipline—I had not the most remote 
idea of returning home, without an ample display of my person, as captain of 
the first troop o\——nor, did I dream of any{feither difficulty, after they were 
well “ under weigh.” 

Right wheel ! left wheel! draw swords, return swords and dismiss, I thought 
would be all, that would be required ; and thus far I understood myself per- 
fectly well; beyond that “T guess, ‘taint no matter.” 

Down Broadway we marched for the Battery, where we were to be reviewed 
by the “ little’God of War" as Gen. Morton was then familiarly called. Fre- 
quent were the “halts” caused by civic societies, and other obstructions, which 
I did not regret, by the way, as it gave me an opportunity of showing my 
command by bawling out “ halt,” * forward,” etc. 

Arrived on the Battery, we strong ourselves along with the other regiments 
into a line, preparing for the review ; and, how my company got into that line 
J am unable to this day to say. I recollect singing out ‘ forma line,” which 
was promptly attended to. An order was given to the infantry to stand at 
ease; I instantly ordered my men to “return swords and sit at ease,” which 
they did in a most graceful manner. 

By this time it was eleven o'clock, and the sun was literally scorching us. 
For my own part, I was suffering with a violent headache, caused by the weight 
of the helmet my lead was bound to carry. 

We were kept! in this position for more than a half kour, and no signs of the 
reviewing General. I began to lose my patience, and to sympathize with my 
poor fellows, who were all complaining more or less of fever or thirst. 





Judging, of course, as Captain, I had the right of dismissing my troop when I 
pleased ; and, perceiving no symptoms of the reviewing General, | dismissed 
for fifteen minutes, my men, and invited them to the Batiery Hotel to partake 
of a bowl of punch. Scarcely had we reigned our horses off for refreshment, 
when a gun from the lower part of the Battery, announced the commencement 
of the review ; an officer was also despatched after us, by our Colonel, who 
ordered us immediately back into live. 

Ii was of no use; the order came too late. What could Ide? My poor 
fellows were almost dying of thirst, and I had invited them to drink ; of course 
we kept on for the punch, which we were in hopes of getting down in time to 
be reviewed, having but a very short distance to go; but how very wrong were 
all my calculations ; not but what we would have been in time had the punch 
been ready and waiting for us ; but it was not—it had to be mace, and need I 
add, we failed for the punch? We did wait, and drank it, and felt quite re- 
freshed—that is, my men did—but poor me, I was in a dreadful fix. The review 
was over, and the regiments had already taken up—the reader will please ex- 
cuse the expressioa, if not a la militaire—their line cf march to parade through 
the city. I had lost a fine opportunity of displaying myself, as it was next to 
an impossibility to get back—that is, fur me to get back—my troop into that 
perplexing line in marching order. Right wheel! left wheel! and dismiss ! 
were all very well, as faras they went ; and they would, no doubt, have carried 
me a good way about town had I[ have remained in that cursed line. But | was 
out of it, and couldn’t get back ; so, making a virtue of necessity, I called to- 
gether my men, treated them to another bowl! of punch, aod dismissed them 
for the day, or “until further orders.” 

Taking a back street, I galloped to my ludgings, stripped from me the cause de 
toute mon malheur—which I cast from me in disgust— threw myself on the bed, 
where I soon fell asleep. 

After a comfortable nap of two or thee hours, I was aroused from my slum- 
ber by martial music. Looking out of my window, I saw, a couple of * squares 4 
off, the head of the procession coming directly towards my hotel, in advance of 
which, some twenty or thirty yards, were a half dozen of my * fellows,” with 
cigars in their mouths, taking it quietly, chatting together, and praising, no 
doubt, the kind heart and amiable qualities of their worthy commander. Far- 
ther down the street, and near my hotel, backed up against the curbstone, were 
three or four more * worthies”’ of the first troop of » who had evidently 
placed themselves there for the purpose of reviewing—as they could not be 
reviewed—the military as they marched by. The cunduct of my men, in gal- 
loping about the streets in squares—sometimes at the head, aud then at tke ¢ail 
of the procession—so irritated the General in-Chief, that it caused him to do 
what “le brave militaire’ has already foreseen, but what auch soldiers as my- 
self considered a downright outrage against the “finer feelings of the syimpa- 
thetic heart.” 

One morning, in the month of November following, I strolled into Galigna- 
ni’s, Paris with my friend H , of thiseny. H » who enjoyed a joke as 
well as any man alive, arrested my attention by bursting into a loud laugh, 
which startled some of the quiet readers then and there assembled. He sat 
himself down, and some time intervened before [ could get him to.rep'y to me; 
when he did, it was only to say, that he could not tell me then—I must wait 
vatil we got to the hotel, when he would relate the cause of his mirth. He ex- 
cased himself for a moment, and I observed he went to the desk, and shortly 
after put a package into his pocket. 

On that day a party of five of us dined atthe Cafe de Paris. After the re- 
moval of the cloth, H—— stated that he had received very late and important 
news from New York,—had a paper in his pocket, which, with permissior, of 
the company, he would read what it coniained most interesting tothem. The 
party assembled—with but one exception—being Americans, called for the read- 
ing of the paper, when H—— began reading an account of a Court Martial 
trial of Capt. ——, First troop, Regt. New York State Artillery, for diso- 
bedience of orders, unofficer like conduct, etc. etc. etc. 














As H—— proceeded with the testimeny—given in by the ungrateful hounds 
I had so charitably dismissed out of the broiling sun—I was fearful my friends 
(Lieat. E , of the U.S A., in particular) would go into hysterical fits. E 
begged H. for God’s sake to stop! he bad no strength left, and would certainly 
die if hecontinued. I, of course, had caught the * infection,” and was laughing 
as heartily as any of them. Indeed the whole trial was of the most ludicrous 
description; and certainly the incident itself was not the iess so. To have 
read the trial at home, it would not, perhaps, have created so much enjoyment; 
bat, in Paris, where we were in the habit of seeing almost daily some of the 
best disciplined troops in the world, and besides being told of one, with whom 
they were not only in the daily habit of meeting, but who was passing himself 
off—being so named in his passport—as ‘un Capitaine de Cavellerie,” was lu- 
dicrous in the extreme. 

I was dismissed the service. 

_For a long time afterwarde—particularly if I happened to be present—the 
“broken captain,” was a toast drank with ‘molto gusto.” 

Although this “ plain unvarnished tale” is written at the expense of my mi- 
litary reputation, I have a desire—besides that of creating a laugh—to impress 
upon &@ young friend of mine, who is about taking the command of a ¢roop of 
horse—should he feel disposed as I was to relieve my men from the scorching 
sun—the absolute necessity of exacting from his men, a solemn promise, that 

















they will immediately upon their dismissal, go home ; otherwise he may be 
served as I have been ; besides, this galloping about the streets in squads, when 
they should be marching in procession, is not only very irritating to the com- 
mander.in-chief, but must be exceedingly annoying to soldicrs less tavored. 
Omni. 








THE FAIRY CHASE. 





Written expressly for the N.‘‘¥Y. Spirit of the Times.” 





Pat Horley dwelt in Ballingar, ; 
Warm, and content, he lived by tillage, 
And kept the finest horse and car, © 
Pigs, cow, and poultry in the village ; 


Which village you must understand, 
Although materially pacific, 

As any other, on the land 
Was immaterially, prolific. 


For hosts of atoms evanescent, 
Basked them in the moon's pale ray, 

And fairy groups with joy incessant, 
Sported till the dawning day. 


Bot to my tale, Pat was not one 

Who heed such matters, gospel quite 
Except when sober, and alone, 

He passed their haunts at dead of night. 


But when with whiskey fortified 

He recled along at breaking dawn, 
With a companion by his side, 

He laugh'd their spiritships to scorn. 


Upon his door no cross was seen 
To scare away nocturnal devils, 
Nor would he let bis hearth be clean 
For them to hold their midnight revels. 


He never tied his cow’s tail round 
To make her win, if spirits fought her, 
Or when she grazed ou fairy ground, 
Ne’er sprinkled her with holy water. 


His threshold with no horse-shoe graced, 
To scare off every airy stranger ; 

No laurel up bis chimney placed, 
To guard the good from fairy danger. 


In fine he never asked their aid, 
Not cared a thranieen for their power ; 
But to his cost he soon was made 
Before their dev.iry to cower. 


It chanced upon one winter night, 
Pat's ga‘ns were good, the fair was o'er, 
The dram shop rung with his delight, 
The potieen flew about galore. 


The loud laugh echoed through the room, 
The rafters creaked to join the fun; 
When sudden tolled, with solemn boom, 
The village clock, the hour of one. 


Pat started, and he knew not why, 
A rising storm swept on apace ; 
The thunder rolled along the sky, 
And fear was pictured in each face. 


The frightened guests all homeward ran, 
While Pat, in evident depression 
Fortified bis inner man, 
And of his sins made quick confession. 


He seized a mug with whiskey full, 

Good cure that for the chicken hearted ; 
And after one tremendous pull, 

Took horse, and on his journey started. 


And now he’s on a lonely heath, 
Strange shapes appear to flit around 

The earth, bis horses hoofs beneath, 
Laughs with a loud derisive sound. 


*T was awful in the silent night, 
To hearken to that fiendish glee ; 
Poor Pat's head shivered with affright, 
Yet still he galloped on his way. 


Higher the hideous shout rose, higher, 
Now horror makes bis life-blood creep ; 
The road before, burst into fire, 
A chasm behind him dark and deep. 


Through flames he must dash madly blind, 
Nor for one moment’s space delay ; 

For close his horses hoofs behind 
The folluwing pit, still breaks away. 


And now the circling blazes hiss, 
He feels their fury on his cheek ; 
While thundering down the steep abyss, 
He hears the road behind him break. 


And still the shout of elfin hosts 
Ring loudly in his shatiered ear ; 

And a dim flight of ugly guosts, 
And things unnatural appear. 


Yet still he pushes madly on, 

While on the sprites and goblins came ; 
Still the appalling weikin rung, 

The gulph was there and there the flame. 


Now cheer thee Pat : you'll soon be past, 
All fairy harm, all ghostly ill; 

Now courage Pat, for there at last, 
Stands Knock na Shannock, sacred hill. 


But reach yon litle sireamlet there, 
You may defy all elfio foes ; 
Then burl your bat up in the air, 
And place your thumb close to your nose. 


Hurrah! now for it faithful steed, 
Auother bound, one effort more ; 

Alas! he over- works his speed, 
He stumbles—falls— Pat heard no more. 


From that time forth, so folks allege, 
A horse-shoe graced Pat’s cabin door ; 
He gave up drink, and took the pledge, 
And never saw one fairy more. B. 








ANECDOTE AND GOSSIP. 





When Commodore Porter last visited this city, he spent much of his time 
at the residence of the late General Morton, who, as everybody knows, was a 
man of very agreeable wit and compliment. The walls of the general's library 
were graced with various productions of the pencil and graver, and among them 
full-length portraits of several distinguished naval officers—Decatur, Bainbridge, 
Perry, Morris, and others. The Commodore expressed his admiration of the 
fidelity and effect of these; but said they were tvo large. ‘Now I intend to 
add my portrait to your collection shortly ; but it shall be done in quite a differ- 
ent style.” —* Then you do not like these ?” said the general.—** Not exactly,” 
replied the Commodore, **there’s entirely too much canvass.”—* That’s a 
very singular objection for you to make,” observed the facetious general, di- 
recting the attention of his guest to asmal! picture representiug the engage- 
ment of the Essex with a frigate and a sloop of war, off Valparaiso, which 
hung in one corner of the room, “a very singular objection, indeed, when we 
have before us an evidence that it will require double the usual quanticy of can 
vasy to take you.” 

The late Major Fairlie was a marked, original, and peculiar character. When 
the new Cunstitution of this State was submitted to the people for adoption, 
they were required to deposite the word ‘“* Yes” or ‘* No”’ in the ballot boxes. 
There was no accepting the good and rejecting the bad parts of it. No altera- 
tion or amendment whatever would be permitted. It must either be taken as @ 
whole, or not at all. Major F. thought the new document, in many respects, 
far preferable to the old one, but he did not altogether fancy itas it stood. On 
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being asked his opinion, he said—** That instrument is lke a good oyster, byt 
it’s plaguy herd to be compelled to swallow the she'ls along with it.” 





There are many yood stories in circulatioa respecting our worthy fellow-cit). 
zen, Preserved Fish. This gentleman, in early life, was a sea captain, Ove 
day bis vessel! was hailed by a br.g, when the following dialogue took place -_ 

“ Ship a hoy 1? 

* Hallo!” 

** Who's your captain!” 

** Preserved Fish.” 

“ Who?” 

** Preserved Fish.” 

The master of the brig, thinking he was misunderstood, and wondering at the 
stupidity of the opposite party, again applied the trumpet to his mouth and 
bawled cut—*"I say, mister, I dont want to keow what your cargois; byt 
what’s your captain’s name ?” 

The pious Mr. ,» who, by the way, is suspected of being no better than 
he should be, notwithstanding all his professions, a short time since rebuked q 
well-known merchant of this city for using profane language. ** Your discourse 
is ungen'leman!y and impious,” said Mr. * You should break yourself of 
such an abominable practice.”"—* | know it,’”’ returned the dealer in cotton-b. Je; 
and profarity ; ‘* but most men fall into some error or other unknown to them. 
selves, yet they are entirely innocent of all intention to do wrong, notwithstand. 
ing their little inaccuracies ; nuw, I swear a great deal, and you pray a great 
deal, yet neither of us, I'm contident, mean anything by it.” 














When Mr. Lee was Mayor of the city he happened to be in conversation with 
a friend as the omnibus called “the Gideon Lee” rolled past. * I was aware,” 
observed his compan on, ‘that you were destined to play many conspicuoys 
parts in the great drama of human life; but I never expected to see Gideon 
Lee on the public stage!" 

No man in this city had a larger circle of acquaintance than the late Dr. H)- 
sack. He stood in Wall street half an hour ove morning, talking with a friend, 
and the citizens generally spoke to him as they passed. It is incredible the 
number of nods and how d’ye-do’s and how-are-ye'’s the worthy physician re. 
ceived in the short space above mentioned. These, however, were so numerous 
as to induce his friend to remark— 

“Why, doctor, you appear to be pretty well knowa in New York ?” 

“ Yes,” replied the M. D, with a little pardonable self-conceit, * I think if | 
were to commit murder they wou!'d find me out,”’ 

“ Why, yes,” returned the other, ‘ exce pt you did it in the way of your pro. 
feesion.’’ The doctor, it is said, di] not relish the joke. 








Doctors are fond of ridiculing each other, and their controversies are at times 
quite amusing. It is well known that the practitioners of tae o'd school have a 
mortal antipathy to the disciples of the new. Among your regular Galens, ho- 
meeopathia is exceedingly unpopu'ar—they scout it on all occasions. A lady 
called on Dr. Francis, 8n eminent practitioner, and an adherent to the Sangrado 
system, with an imaginary compla:nt of the heart, and was recommended by 
him in derision to try Dr. Hahnemann’s method. 

‘What is that?” asked the invalid. 

‘“ Why, madam,” said he, ‘it is a sovereigo remedy for every complaint un- 
der the sun. In your case, I would advise you to dissolve one grain of muriate 
of soda(common salt) in a hogshead of rain-water, and take a tea-spoonful 
every six months.” The lady followed the advice thus given, and, strange to 
say, after two doses, was entirely cured of her complaint, and recommended it 
to others as a specific in all similar cases! Such is the power of the imagine- 
tion. 

During the “ panic,” in the money-market, some few years ago, a meeting of 
merchants was held in the Exchange, to devise ways and means to exiricate 
| themselves from their pecuniary difficulties. ‘The great hall was crowded, ad- 
dresses were made, resolutions passed, committees appointed, and everything 
done that is usual and necessary. After al! this, one of the company moved 
that the meeting stand adjourned until some future day, when up jumped a Iit- 
tle jobber, in a great state of excitement, and requested the merchants to |in- 
ger a moment, as he had sumethicg of the greatest importance to communicate, 
The jobber was known to be a very diffident person ; snd, as he had never veo- 
tured or the responsibilities of a speech on any former public occasivo, all 
were anxious to hear what he had to say.—‘** Gentlemen,” said he, with evi- 
dent emotion, and in the most emphatic feeling, and eloguent manner, ‘ what's 
the use of talking of some fu‘ure day? We want relief, I tell you !—imme- 
diate relief!” and duwn he sat amidst a universal roar of laughter.—The nezt 
day he failed!! 

Some years ago a closter of portraits, purporting to be likenesses of our na- 
tive poets, was published in a popular periodical of this city. They bore little 
or no resemblance to the originals. Percival squinted to the four quarters of 
creation, and Halleck looked like the little man on the back of Blackwood’s 
Magazine. Shortly after this print appeared, the author of * Fanny,” who was 
a great lion at the time, attended an evering party, where he accidentally over- 
heard the most beautifu] woman in the room make the following remark to her 
companion :—** Cood gracious, Emily, is that Mc. Halleck? Well, lam de- 
delighted to find that he is not quite so wg/yas his picture!” Halleck told this 
story the other day to Longfellow, who has recently beeu caricatured in the 
same way in one of the magazines, and added—*' I: is worth a bad portrait, any 
day, to receive sucha compliment from a pretty woman.” Longfellow, it is 
said, ‘‘ refused to be comforted.” 











During the last rehearsal of the play of the ‘“ Hunchback ” Mr. Knowles, 
who personally superintended the stage-directions, was frequently annoyed by 
the remarks of the actors. Some of them very much doubted the success of 
the piece. Charles Kemble thought the part of Sir Thomas Clifford onworthy 
of his talents ; he consented, however, to perform it, for his daughter's sake. 
This nettled Knowles, who would not listen to a single suggestion. 

“Give me another entrance and exit speech,” said Kemble. 

“I can add nothing more,” replied Knowles. 

“ You can’t?” exc'aimed the actor. 

“No!” rejoined the dramatist. 

‘Give me a few words here,”’ said the first. 

‘* Not a line,” said Knowles, “except it be one to hang yourself with.” 

Here the partes turned from each o:her, and the business of the stage went 
on for a few moments longer, when it was again interrupted by Kemble: “ Beg 
your pardon, Mr. Knowles; but this part absolutely requires an addition: 8 
slight alteration would render the play far more effective. You must make ano- 
ther speech for Sir Thomas.” 

Knowles colured, and, turning abruptly to the “ patrician of the stage,” gave 
vent to his feelings in these terms :—** Mr. Kemble, brains are not shingles, st; 
and——”’ 

** And what, sir?” said Kemble. 

“And if they were,” rejoined the author, ‘I am no carpenter!” Kemble 
smiled at the oddity of the expression, aud Knowles left the theatre in a huff. 

At night the bickerings of the morning were forgoiten—the house was 
crowded with the beauty, fashion, and taste of the English met ropolis—the 
play was applauded and cheered throughout—and the curtain fell amid the 
most animated applause evea heard within the walls of a theatre. First the 
author (who, in consequence of the indisposition of one of the aciors, perform 
ed the Hunchback) was calied for and mede his bow; he was received with 
loud and hearty cheers—then the debatante, Miss Fanny Kemble, who had made 
a deep impression in the character of Julia: the pit arose end testified thei 
approbation, and the waving of handkerchiefs was vuniversal throughout the 
boxes—and next came Mr. Charles Kemble, who announced the play jor Te 
petition, amid most deafening acclamations ; and the parties retired, covered 
with laurels. 

_“ Weil,” said Knowles, when they were out of public view, “ what altera- 
tion can you suggest now, Mr. Kemble ?” 

‘Nothing in the ¢ezt,” said Kemble ; “but I think the cast of the piece 
might be improved.” 

* Ak, there,” said Knowles, “ I allow you to be a better judge thaa myself; 
any suggestion of yours is worth attending to—wt at is it !” - 

“ Why, sir,’ said Kemble, intendirg to hit poor Knowles in a sensitive part, 
*“T think if Master Walter were in any other hands than your ow®, the play 
would go off better!” : 

Knowles looked confused, and was evidently hurt at the remark ; but he im- 
mediately rallied his spirits and asked Kamble what fault he had to find with 
his performance. , 
‘: Why, sir,” said Kemble, “ you are imperfect in the words: ano, from this 
circumstance, it appears that you do not give the trve meaning of the author. 
—This retort, strange to say, restored good feeling between the parties; mu 
tual concessions were exchanged, and the next day all London was loud 10 
praise of the Hunchback ! 





The late Charles Gilfert, the quondam manager of the Bowery og 
was a peculiar fellow, and one of the most fascinating men of his day. ‘ 

Albany he met with a Mr. Lemair, a Frenchman, of whom he borrowed mons) 
until he nearly ruined him. Lemair was one day in a towering rege at | 

cause of his misfortunes, and used to tell the following characteristic story c 
his friend :—‘* Monsieur Charles GIfert, he come to Albany. He have = 
me in my business—mes affaires. He burrow de argent from me \0 oe 
amount. He go to New-York, and pronise to send him, right avay, Ver quick. 
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But, voyes-vous, when I write him, he return me von response inconvenante, 
yon impudent answer, and vay I may go to Jé devil for look forhim. 1 leave 
Albany instantly, determined to have the grand personal satisfaction for the 
affront he pot upon me. I walk straight avay from de bateau a vapeur, de 
steamboat. I go to my boarding-house. I procure von large stick, and rush 
out of de pension to meet him. By-and-by, dientot, I see him von large vay 
off, very remotely. I immediately button up my coat vith determination, and 
hold my stick fierce in my hand, to break his neck several time. Ven he come 
near, my indignation rise. He put out hishand. I reject him. He smile, 
and look over his spectacles at me. I say, you von scoundrel, coguin infame. 
He smile de more, and make un grand effort, a great trial, to pacify my grande 
indignation, and before he leave me, he borrow twenty dollare from me once 
more, by gar! A ver pleasant man vas Monsieur Charles Gilfert; ver nice 
man to borrow U'argent, ma foi!” 

Gilfert, \\ke Sheridan, was in the habit of borrowing money from everybody, 
very little of which was eyer paid back ; but he always intended to return it 
at the time he promised. He was e visionary man, and did not make the best 
calculation in the world. We heard of his meeting a friend in the Bowery, 
one day, when the following conversation took place :— 

‘* Ah,” said Guifert, ** you are the very man I wanted to see. 
hundred dollars.” 

I would, io a moment ;” replied his friend, ‘but it is impossible. I have a 
note to pay, and I don’t know where to get the money.” 

* A note,’ said Gilfert, ‘so have I. Let me see your notice.” 

The gentleman produced it from his pocket-hook. 

‘‘ Weil,” said Gilfert, how much are you short ?” 

‘‘ About two hundred dollars,” said his friend. 

To his utter surprise, Gilfert handed him the money. ‘ There,” said he, 
‘‘goand pay your uote. I'll let mine be protested, as they can’t both be taken 
up. If your note laid over, it might hurt your credit, but with me it don’t 
matter, as | am used to that sort of business.” 

At one time Gilfert owed Conrad, the printer, a bill. Conrad grew tired of 
dunoing bim for it, and one day wrote Gilfert a letter, which put the manager 
in a toweri.g fury. Down he sat, and challenged Conrad to fight, declaring 
that if he refused, he would horsewhip him in the public streets the next day 
Conrad returned for answer that be would not fight until his bill was paid, as 
no man in his senses would voluntarily go out to shvot at his own money. 
S me few weeks after this occurrence, Gilfert had an unexpected windfall 
Conrad received a letter from him, couched in something like the following 
terms :— 

“My Dear Conrav—I was wrong; but you had no right to insult me. 
Yet I ought to have paid you the money before. I enclose it to you now, 
principal and interest. Come and dine with me. Tout a vous. 

* GILFEkT.” 

What a pity it is that some one would not give us the memoirs of this ex- 
(raordinary man. G P.M. 

New Mirror. 


Lend me two 








SAM SLICK IN ENGLAND. 


The Atkache; or Sam Slick in England. By the Author of ‘‘ The Clockmaker ; or Say- 
ings and Doings of Sam Slick.” ‘t'wo vols. Bentley. 

We are glad te shake hands with the Yankee Clockmaker—his hands be- 
ing clean. Weavoid the dirty water with which he blows “ Bubbles of Can- 
ada.” He is here—himselt again. Clean, eye and hand—sharp, quaint, 
humorous, sagacious —“ natur’’ all over. In politics we differ for the most 
part, because Sam Slick’s politics are “ quite entirely the wrong end” of 
hir remarkably sound sense and strong natural faculty. These latter com- 
modities we carry to a better market on our own account, and make more 
profitable. 

Sam Slick, as every hody knows, started in life as a Yankee wooden- 
clock pedler; but so wonderful the celebrity of his sayings and doings in 
the vagabond character, that he is now no less than “ atlache” to the Ameri- 
cau Legation atthe Court of St. James, and in the book before us proposes 
to record observations and proceedings, sayings and doings, “in England.” 
We suspect the record is only began, as he more than hints for himself that 
his fortunes are but beginning. He’ll be ambassador yet, made out of “ no- 
thin” but an “attache ;” and, before he has done, president of our “ great | 
republic and almighty nation;” if his own whispers go for anything. We 
should not object to live to see it. Were our’s the enviable Jot of the “ free 
and independent,” the Stickville ticket should have a vote the more. Sam 
Slick talks a great deal of nonsense, but has upon the whole a hearty hatred 
of humbug. And this is what America wants—and for the matter of that, 
England tuo. 

Slick brings two friends in the train of his diplomatic duties. These are 
an old American chur¢h minister without duty—his flock having suddenly 
run off into Unitarian fulds—and Squire Poker, n.tive of Nova Scotia and 
retired member of the Provincial bar. The Squire, so to speak, writes ihe 
book: carefully setting down the talk of Slick aud the Minister: and hav- 

ing particalar views ot his own, both home and colonial, makes this talk 
subserve them, of course, as far as possible. The poor Squire! He seems 
to be, politically speaking, in what his friend Sam might call a tarnation fix. 
Whiggery he hates, Radicalism detests, and Conservatism abominates. 
Toryism is his one delight—and his delight is gone away, and he cannot 
find it. ‘* When the Whigs came into office, the Tories were not a party, 
they were the people of England. ‘Where and what are they now?” 
Will they ever have alucid interval, or again recognise the sound of their 
own name?” And yet our inconsiderate Squire approvingly quotes the 
hope of Sam Slick that the Queen will never more goto Ascot, indeed 
“nowhere” again, till she has a “ Tory Minister” totake care of her. This 
were hopeless imprisonment indeed for our gentle royally—if the previously 
put question of ‘* where and what are they now” admitted of no satisfactory 
answer. 

But Mr. Poker detains us too long from his livelier friend, who is here, 
as we have said, worthy of his reputation. Sam Slick’s new character no 
more alters his old self, than the precious name we have been talking about 

alters the wicked thing. He isin all his glory as “attache.” By his very 
position wittier than ever ; measuring our Downing-street time by the primi- 
tive wooden clocks of his beloved Yankee doodledom ; irresistible in iliustra- 
tion ; quaint, acute, extravantly humorous; we read himina roar. All 
which the following extracts will serve to show—better than anything else 
that we coulé hope to say. * London Examiner. 
Sam Stumbles out of a Country House at early Morning 

‘So I stops anddstudies, ‘ that’s it,’ sais 1, and I opens a door: it wasa 
bedroom—it was the likely chambermaid’s. 

‘* Softly, sir,’ sais she, a puttin’ of her finger on her lip, ‘dun’t make no 
noise; Missus will hear you.’ 

‘«* Yes,’ sais I, ‘I wox’tmake no noise ;’ and I outs and shuts the door too 
arier me gently. 

“* Whatnext?’ saisI;‘ why you fool, you,’ sais I, ‘ why didn’t you ax | 
ithe sarvant maid, which door it was?’ ‘ Why | was so conflastrigated,’ sais 
I,‘ L didn’t think of it. Try that door,’ well I opened another, it belonged 
toone o’the horrid hansum stranger galls that dined at table yesterday. 
When she seed me, she gave a screa n, popt her head onder the clothes, like 
a terrapin, and vanished—well I vanished too. 

‘“* Ain’t this too bad? sais 1; I wish I could open a man’s door, 1’d lick 
him out of spite; 1 hope I may be shot if I don’t, and I doubled up my fist, 
for | did’nt like it a spec, and opened another door—it was the house- 
keepei’s ‘ Come,’ sais 1,‘1 won’t be balked no more.’ She sot up and fixed 
her cap. A woman never forgets the becomins. 

‘* Anything I can do for you, sir ? sais she, and she raelly did look pret- 
ty ; all good-natured people, it appears to me,dolook so. ~ 

7 ; Will be so good as to tell me, which door leads tothe staircase, Marm ? 
sais I. 

‘‘*Oh, is that all? sais she (I suppose she thort I wanted her to get up and 
get breakfast for me), ‘it’s the first on the right,’ and she fixed hei capagin’ 
and laid dowa, and [ took the first on the right and off like a blowed out 


candle.” 
Sam Slich's Temper. 

‘‘Cuss ’em, tel any o’ these Britishers give me slack, and I’ll give ’em 
cranberry for their goose, I know. I’djump right down their throat with 
spurs on, and gallop their sarce out. 

* * T won’t deny I’ve got some grit, but] ain’t ugly. Pat me on the back 
and I soon cool down, drop ina soft word an I won’t bile over; but don’t 
tall big, dun’t threaten, ur I curl directly.” 

No Variety in eo Drinks. 

‘“ The drinks ain’t good here; they hante no variety in them nother; no 
white-nose, apple-jack, stone-wall, chain-lightning, rail-road, hail storm- 
ginsling-talobogus, switchel-flip, gum-ticklers, phlem cutters, jaleps, skate 
iron, cast-steel, cock-tail, or nothin’, but that heavy stupid black fat porter.” 


Dining out—Somebobies and Nobodies. 

“ When I first came I was a nation prond of that title, ‘ the Attache ;’ now 
1 am happified it’s nothin’ but ‘only an Attache,’ and i'll tell you why. The 
great guns, and big bugs, have to take in each other’s ladies, so these old 
ones have to herd together, Well, thé nobodies go together too, and sit to- 
gether, and I’ve observed these nobodies are the pleasantest people at table, 
and they have the pleasantest places, because they sit down with each other’ 
and are jist like yourself, plaguy glad to get some one to talk to. Somebody, 
can only visit somebody, but nobody can go anywhere, and therefore nobody 
sees and knows twice as much as somebody does. Somebodies, must be 
axed, if they are as stupid as a pump ; but nobodies needn’t, and never are, 
— they are spicy sort o’ folks, so you are sure ef them, and they have all 
‘he fun and wit of the table at their eends, and no mistak?. 











“T wouldn’t take a title if they would give itto me, for if I had one, I 
should have a fat old parblind dowager detailed onto me to take in to din- 
ner; and what the plague is her jewels and laces, and silks and sattins, and 
wigstome? As it is, | have a chance to have a gall to take in that’s a jewel 
' herself—one that don’t want no settin’ off, and carries her dimonds in her 
eyes, and soon. I’ve told our minister not to introduce me as an Attache 
no more, but as Mr. Nobody, from the State of Nothin’, in America, ‘that’s 
natur agin’ ” 

Fashionable Cookery. 

“Veal, to be good, must look like anything else but veal; you mustn’t 
know it when you sec it, or it’s vulgar; mutton must be incog, too; beef 
must have a mask on; any thin’ that looks solid, take a spoon to; any thin’ 
that looks light, cut with a knife; if a thing looks like fish, you may take 
your oath it is flesh; and if it seems rae] flesh, it’s only disguised, for it’s 
sure to be fish; nothin’ must benateral, natur is out of fashion here. This 
is a manufacturin’ country, everything is done by machinery, and that ain’t 
— be made to look like it; and I must say, the dinner machinery is par- 
ect. 

Fashionable Music. 

“ What’s that? It’s music. Well, that’s artificial too, it’s scientific they 
say, i’sdone by rule. Jist look at that gall to the piany: first comes a little 
Garman thunder. Good airth and seas, what a crash! it seems, as if she’d 
bang the instrument all toa thousand pieces. I guess she’s vexed at some- 
body and is a peggin’ it into the piany out of spite. Nowcomes the singin’ ; 
see what faces she makes, how she stretches her mouth open, like a barn dour, 
and turns up the white of her eyes like a duck in thunder. She is in a musi- 
cal ecstasy is that gall, she feels good al! over, her soul is a goin’ out along 
with that ere music. Oh, it’s divine, and she is an angel, ain’tshe? Yes, 
I guess she is, and when I’m an angel, I will fall in love with her; but as 
(’'m a man, at least what’s left of me, I’d jist as soon fall in love with one that 
was a leetle, jist a leetle more of a woman, and a leetle, jist a leetle less of 
an angel. But hullo! what onder the sun is she about, why her voice is 
goin’ down her own throat, to gain strength, and here it comes ot again as 
deep-ioned as a man’s; while that dandy feller along side of her, is singin’ 
what they call falsetter. ‘They’ve actually changed veices. The gall sings 
like a man, and that screamer like a woman. This is science: this is taste: 
this is fashion; but hang me if it’s natur.” 

Sam and the Minister. 

“* T have read your books, Mr. Slick,’ said he, ‘ani read ’em, too, with 
great pleasure. You have been a great traveller in your day. You've been 
round the world a’most, haven’t you ? 

“* Well,’sais I, ‘I sharn’t say I hante.’ 

““¢ What a deal of information a man of your odservation must have ac- 
quired.” (Heisa gentlemanly man, that you may depend. I don’t know 
when I’ve see’d one so well mannered.) 

“* Not so much, Sir, as you would suppose,’ sais I. 

“* Why how so?’ sais he. , 

“* Why,’ saisI, ‘the first time a inan goes round the world, he is plaguy 
skeered for fear of fallin’ off the edge ; the second time he gets used to it, 
and larns a good deal.’ 

“ Fallin’ of the edge !’ sais he; ‘ what an original idea that is. That’s one 
of yourbest. I like your works for that they are original. We have nothin’ 
but imitations now. Fallin’ off the edge, that’s capital. I must tell Peel that! 
for he is very fond of that sort of thing.’” 

Beauty of English Girls. 

“I never see nothin’ like it, since I was raised, nor dreamed nothin’ like it; 
anil what’s more, I don’t think the world has nothin’ like it nother. It beats 
allnatur. Ittakesthe rag off quite. If that old Turk, Mahomed, had seed 
these galls he wouldn’t a bragged about his beautiful ones in paradise so for 
everlastinly, I know ; for these English heifers would have beat ’em al! 
hollow, that’s a fact.” 

The following is an original mode of reckoning the wealth of London by 
the stream of carriages proceeding to Ascol. 

English Wealth, and how to reckon it. 

“The time I speak of, people went in their carriages, and not by railroad. 
Now, pr’aps you don’t know, in fact you can’t know, for you can’t cypher, 
colonists ain’t no good at figurs, but if you did know, the way tojudge of a 
nation is by its private carriages. From Hyde Park-corner to Ascot Heath, 
is twenty odd miles. Well, there was one wholeendurin’ stream of carria- 
ges all the way sometimes havin’ one or two eddies, and where the toll-gates 
stood, havin’ still water for ever so far. Well, it flowed and flowed on for 
hours and hours without stoppin’, like a river; and when you got up to the 
race-ground, there was the mater of two or three tiers of carriages, with the 
hosses off, packed as close as pins in paper. 

“Ic costs near hand totwelve hundred dollars a-year to keep up a carriage 
here. Now for goodness’ sake jist multiply that everlastin’ string of carria- 
ges by three hundred pounds each, and see what’s spent in that way every 
vear, and then multiply that by ten hundred thousand more that’s in other 
places to England you don’t see, and then tell me if rich people here ain’t as 
thick as huckleberries. 

“ Well, when you’ve done, goto France, to Belgium, andto Prussia, three 
sizeable places for Europe, and rake andscrape every private carriage they’ve 
got, andthey ain’t no touch to what Ascot can show. Well, when you’ve 
done your cipherin’, come right back to London, as hard as you can clip 
from the race-course, and you won’t miss any of ‘em; the town is as full as 
ever, to youreyes. A knowin’ old coon, bred and born to London, might, but 
you couldn’t. 

“Arter that’s over, go and pitch the whole bilin’ of ’em into the Thames 
hosses, carriages, people, and all; and next day, if it warn’t for the black 
weepers and long faces of them that’s Jost money by it, and the black crape, 
and happy faces of them that’s got money, or titles, or what not by it, you 
wouldn’t know nothin’ about it. Carriages would’nt rise ten cents in the pound 
inthe market. A stranger, like you, if you warn’t told, wouldn’t know 
nothin’ was the matter above common. There ain’t nothin’ to Eogland shows 
its wealth like this.” 
The definition of the phrase ‘“‘ bunkum” we recommend to both Houses 
of Parliament. 

** Bunkum.” 
“ Well, whena critter talks for talk sake, jistto have a speech in the paper 
to send to home, and not for any other airthly puppus but electioneering, our 
fulks call it Bunkum. Now the State o’ Mane isa great place for Bunkum 
—its members for years threatened to run foul of England, with all Steam on, 
and sink her, about the-boundary line, voted a million of dollars, payable in 
pine logs, and spruse boards, up to Bangor mills—and called out a hundred 
thousand militia, (only they never come,) to captur’ a saw mill to New Bruns- 
wick—that’s Bunkum. All that flourish about Right o’ Sarch was Bunxum—al! 
that brag about hangin’ your Canada sheriff was Bunxum. A} the speeches 
about the Caroline, and Creole, and Right of Sarch, was Bunxum. In short, 
almost all that’s said in Congress in the eolunies, (for we set the fushions 
to them, as Paris galls dv to our milliners ) and al! over America is Bun- 
KUM. 
We would willingly present our readers with further specimens, for this is 
a work to be reviewed rather by extracts than by long unbroken criticism; 
but our space, or rather our want of it, forbids us. 


A Forum of “Punch.” 


MARRIAGE OF THE PRINCESS AUGUSTA. 

Wednesday, the 28th of June, will be a remarkable day in the annals of this 
country. Victoria—Heaven biess her—was crowned on it in 1838, and the 
Priacess Augusta of Cambridge, was married on it in 1843. On the latter auc- 
picious morning everything was gay ; and “all nature,’’ so pathetically alluded 
to in the English version of La Soonambula, was astir at a very early hour. 
The sun, who always keeps his time, got out of his water bed at exactly forty- 
six minutes past three ; and the Thames was even mure active, for we find that 
it was high water at London-bridge so early as thirteen minutes after two in 
the morning. 
The Hereditary Duke of Mecklenberg Strelitz, who was on this occasion the 
happy man, is heir to the House of Mecklenberg, whose chief is one of the 
band of royal pensioners whom England has the honor to support. Streliiz is 
an independent dukedom, with a dependent duke. Its resources are public and 
private benevolence ; its territory extends overa tract, which in s ze and in bad 
rovds may be compared to Rutland; its population is about twice as large, but 
not half so respectable, as that of Mecklenberg square ; its chief produce con 
sists in nothing particular; i's revenue is purely pominal ; its army is divided 
into a cavalry abuut half as numerous as Batty’s Stud, and an infantry com- 
prising sbout as many as were used in the astounding procession of the Jewess 
at Drury-lane Theatre. On extraordinary occasions, such as reviews, super- 
numeraries are hired at balf a thaler for the rehearsals and a thaler for the per- 
formance ; but in the present state of the Strelitzian coffers such an extrava 
gance is not often resorted to. 

It is gratifying at least to know that the Princess Augusta of Cambridge can 
have no mercenary motives in eccepting the hand—a thoroughly empty one— 
of the illustrious scion of the House of Mecklenberg. His royal highness 
‘‘ gives her all he can, he can no more,” though it most be allowed that the 
“ offering” is as ‘‘ poor,” in a pecuniary sense, as any that the poet could have 
imagined. ; p 

In conformity with the old doctrine, that affection cannot masticate holly. 
hocks and digest dablias, or in other words, that ‘* love cannot lise on flowers, 
the English Parliament has kindly condescended ‘‘ to gild the refined gold” ot 
the Princess Avgusta’s affection with an annuity of three thousand a year, 80 
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nese os her roy ma father shall retire from those hovks which we sincerely 
ope he 1s not destined for many years to off from, 

We must, however, decker it, eu We have already said that the 
sun rose from his water bed at an early hour, an example which was followed 
by the bridegroom, who prepared to dress for the wedding. His master of the 
wardrobe, who is also comptroller of the leather portmanteau and groom of the 
hat-box, was in attendance with the insignia of his various offices. The He- 
reditary Duke having tried Rowland’s Macassar, and bad an audience of himeelf 
in the glass of the Mechian dressing-case, repaired to Buckingham Palace, 
which had been the spot fixed for the wedding. 

ba eespiretions were, of course, on the grandest scale, and Queen Victo- 
ria had spared no expense to do honor to her cousin Augusta's nuptials. 
reigning Duke of Mecklenberg was fortunately enabled to visit this country. 
He wore the white seam of the German order of princes, and was looking re- 
markably well—as all annuitants on this country generally contrive to look. 
The Duke of Cambridge was in high glee upon this occasion, and joked Strelitz 
senior on the portion brought by Strelitz junior. 

The ceremony was performed in the usual style of royalty. And when the 
prelate who performea the office came to the words, ‘* With all my worldly 
goods I thee endow,” the Duke of Cambridge, who always thinks out loud, kept 
up a rucning accompaniment of ‘ Well, that’s capital !— worldly goods, indeed ! 
I should like to see some of ‘em,” and other pleasant observations ; which, as 
Strelitz senior and Mecklenberg junior, neither of them understand English 
very well, were supposed by the father and son to be a gush of fervent ejacu- 
lations from the father of the bride, invoking happiness on the heads of the 
newly-married couple. At the endof the ceremony the happy pair set out for 
Kew to spend the honey-moon. The bride’s wardrope had been conveyed thera 
already, and young Sure itz had arranged to have his carpet-bag left at Kew- 
bridge, where it was met by his royal highness’s Lord of the Luggage, who 
carried it to the palace. The village of Kew was of course a scene of great 
festivity. Trivmpbal arches of evergreens had been erected at tLe cost of the 
inhabitants. One tasteful design to do honour to the happy pair particularly 
struck us. It consisted of an arch of twine, carried across the road of the main 
street of Kew by means of nails fixed into the walls of the houses on either side of 
it. In the centre of the string there was tied a moss rose and a lily, intended 
‘o be emblematical of union ; but the twine had cut off the top of the lily, and 
there was only a stalk remaining. 

The Duke of Cambridge behaved very liberally to the poor in the neighbour- 
hood ; and Strelitz senior gave away on the occasion—his eldest son—a piece 
of munificence in every way worthy of Mecklenberg. 




















The Princess Augusta’s Wedding. 

We beg leave, since the papers have yiven at full length the trousseau of the 
bride, to furnish what is far more interesting, a list of the trousseau of the bride- 
groom. That of the Princess Augusta has been laid out at Cambridge House, 
for tke inspection of the bride’s friends ; but the illustrious bridegroom, with 
more modesty, laid out his trousseau on the bed in his private apartment, pre- 
vious to packing. The following was the 


TROUSSEAU OF THE HEREDITARY DUKE OF MECKLENBURG-STRELITZ. 
A handsome, beautifully got up, and | A splendid uniform for state occasions, 
admirably finished, light gray Tweed- consisting of the superb coat of an 
ish wrapper. officer of the Blues, with Grenadier 
A fashionable York ditto. trowsers, and a Lifeguardsman’s 
6 summer waistcoats of various pat- helmet. 
terns. 1 pair of dog-skin gloves. 
A pair of stout doeskin trowsers. 2 pair of Berlin ditto. 
2 pair of unbleached white ditto. 1 pair of white kid. 
4 linen and two lung cloth shirts. 2 pair of straw color. 
12 false collars. 2 stocks with long ends. 
9 pair of cotton socks. 3 stocks without ends. 








Musical Intelligence. 

The Choral and Philharmonic Meetings, at the Turnstile end of Linco'n’s Inn 
Field, continue to be weil attended, especially the sixth concert for the week, 
which took place on Saturday evening. The selection commenced with the 
favorite song of “* Lovely Night,” arranged as a trio for the Infant Sapphos, 
Miss Slagsby end her sisters; fullowead by a romance on the violin by Mr, 
Chorks, the fevorite pupil of the late William Waters, to whom thet great pro- 
fessor bequeathed his sheet iron fiddle. He has all the rapidity and tone of his 
master, and equals every other great solo-player of the day, in never knowing 
when to leave «ff. The “ Battle Symphony ” followed, the chief parts being 
supported by Messrs. Sullivan and Malony ; and the first round was brought to 
a conclusion by the New Police Fugue, arranged by Meddlesome in A 73. 

The interval between the parts was agreeably filled up by Mr. Bingo, who 
sang buffo lyric, with great effect. He was unanimuusly encored, when he in- 
troduced his descriptive scene of “Shivery Shakery,” with infinite applause. 
The second part opened with an overture made to “ The Ruler of the Spirits ” 
round the corner, that he would stand a drop to the band who were playing in 
front of his door. Next, we were favored by Mrs. Brown, who gave, in fine 
style, ** The Deserted Wife to her Husband,” in such a manner as to call 
down general applause. This was succeeded by ** The Storm,” at the com- 
mencement of which the audience began to d sperse. 

Several Quartett Concerts, for four piano-organs, have taken place in Lei- 
cester Square during the present mouth. The instruments are placed at each 
corner; and the effect of them, when playing together, is exceedingly power- 
ful. ‘The stalls have been well attended ; and the boxes— principally Congreve 
—readily disposed of. Mr. Artful Dodger’s Eutertainment, illustrating “ The 
Songs and Music of Bloomsbury,” has also given great satisfaction. 

The Society of Musical Antiquaries have traced the origin of Scottish min- 
strelsy to Norway; so that it is possible the lays of Burns are remotely con- 
nected with the Scandinavian Scalds.—(See Strutt’s Pastimes.) 





Telegraphic Despatches. 
[The following did not appear in any part of our impression of last week :} 
“*Srranp, Jaly 15. 

‘* The Mail from Hounslow has not arrived. There is a report that the driver 
was overtaken by drink on the Isleworth frontier. 

‘Some Bohemian Stragglers, on their road from Hampton, had eucceeded in 
forcing au entrance into the heu-roosts of Farmer Coulter. 

“The “Brompton Gazette” contains no fresh information. The parish 
was quiet, and the beadle had declared his attachment to the juste milicu, or 
half-and-half, 

‘The s ipernumerary peasants of the two great theatres contemplate an at- 
tack upon the fortress of Ham, at the corner of Bow-street. Destitution isthe 
pretext, but we have not heard the result. 

“The occupation of Monkey Island, above Windsor, by some subjects of 
Slough, gave rise to a warm contest on the night of the Regatta. 

‘* Hackney retains its wonted tranquillity.” 





Rossini vs. Shakspeare. 

M. Alexandre Dumas, in ove of his feuilletons, speaking of Rossini’s opera 
of * Otello,” says :—"* The whole world is familiar now-a-days with this opera. 
Eighi days were sufficient for Rossini to send into oblivion the chef d'euvre of 
Shakspeare.” How very troe! Every one of our million readers will bear 
witness to the melarcholy fact, that ‘Othello’ wou!d have been long ago lost 
to what Mrs. Trollope calls the ‘‘ creme de la creme ”’ of society, if Rossini 
had not set it to music ! 

PUNCH’S CCURT CIRCULAR. 

Mrs. Smythe Smith Smithie gave a grand parlor in honor of Her Majesty’s 
drawing-room. 

The following were present :— 

Dukes.—Humphrey, &c. 

Barons.—Nathan, &c. 

Bishops.—Sharpe, &c. 

Honorables —None. 

Dishonorables.— Ditto. 

The following were presented :— 

Miss Jones, on her having co.ne ; 
her sister. 





Miss E. Jones, on her having accompanied 


LADIES’ DRESSES, 

Mrs. Smythe Smith Smithie.—Robve of striped muslin over a rich white ca- 
lico slip, the robe finishing in a hem carried all round, and met at the waist by 
a body of the same material. Head-dress, goffered net, artificial! flowers, tor- 
toisc-shell combs, and sarsanet ribbons. , ; 

Miss Jones.—Skirt of brown silk, richly watered (by a watering-cart in the 
road), and trimmed at the bottom with a piece of straw (from the omnibus). 
Shaw! ala Vandyke in satin noir. Head dress, chapeau ala Dunstable. 

Miss E. Jones.—The same, except the watering of the silk and the straw 

ming. 
"To be Sold—A Child's Caul.—The principal reason for parting with it is 
that it has become so exceedingly loud, as considerably to disturb the fami- 
ly. Any retired persons wishing to introduce a little noise into the house, will 


find this an eligible purchase. 





—_ 


The Report of the Augusta wedding says, “ The bridegroom evinced great 
possession,”—and well he might! 3,000/. a year is something worth possess- 
ie Punch.—The Queen held a chapter of the Thistle on Tuesday afternddn 
Buckingham Palace.— When can I go to receive the royal benets. from the 
Queen’s hand? Yours fraternally, . A Donkey. 
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"SHE LIFE OF A FOX. 


Fa Fox. written by Himself, with Illustrations, by Taos. SmiTH, Esq. 
Fa tee of Extracts from the Diary of a Huntsman.— Whittaker, London. * ee 








The name of this work is rather a misnomer, it being parts of the lives of 
several foxes instead of the lite of one. The auhor pe i may be looked 
upon as a curious manitestation of the movement among foxes. He sends 
jt forth for an agreeable reminiscence tomany who assisted in scenes which 
jt describes; for eome little instruction to sportsmen, who have had less ex- 

rience than himself ; and for the common enteriainment of all who like to 

en to the wa of the world in the woods. The idea is original, and the 
subject we think capable of considerable amusement. Whether Mr. Smith 
has made the most of it remains to be seen. We said the idea is original 
—but on the second thought, we should say it is only original as applied to 
foxes, for we temember in the days of our adolescence to have read a very 
amusing little work—the history, we think, of a Rubin’s nest—wherein the 
rogeny are treated very much in the manner that Mr. Smith treats his cubs. 
here was ihe account of the terror of the brood at the intrusion of the 
* human face divire” intothe nest, just as we have the surprize of the cub 
“at seeing an animal reared up on end, and walking about on his hind legs; 
to say nothing of what seemec his hide, which hung about him in such a 
Joose and uncouth fashion, as if nature had been sick of her job, and refused 
to finish it.” But we anticipate. We will Jet the author speak for himself 
—or rather the fox “‘ Wily,” whose editor Mr. Smith is. he work isdedi- 
cated to that popular nautical noblemen Lord Hardwicke, in a somewhat 
flammery and verbose dedication, seeing that it is nearly double the length 
of the first chapter. As we can readily compress the two pages of which 
the latter is composed, into half a one of ours, we will give it entire, as the 
best explanation we can offer of the style of the work. 

“A faithful history of the life of even a Fox may be not without its in- 
tzrest, for, to the wise, nothing in nature is mean, and truth is never insigni- 
ficant. 1 wasprompted to write this account ot myself by overhearing one 
day, as 1 lsy in a covert by the roadside, the following remarks by one of a 
party who were fang 0 by on their return home from hunting a tox, which, 
as ita red, the hounds had failed to kill 

“* Well, I'd give a good deal to know what become of our fox,—how was 
it he could have beaien us? There is nothing I should like better than to 
invite to supper all the foxes that have escaped from packs by which they 
have been respectively hunted to-day, and en persuade them to declare to 
what cause they owed their esca To tempt them there should be, rab- 
bits at top, rabbits at bottom and sides, rabbits curried, fricasseed, and rabbits 
dressed 1n every imaginable way, by the best French cook.’ 

‘The thought pleased me, and resolving to gratify my own curiosity, I 
invited all of my friends who had at any time beaten some pack of re- 

ute. 

. Jt was a fine moonlight night, in the middle of summer, when ten of my 
guesis, besides an interloper, a stranger to us all, arrived at the place appvint- 
ed, beneath an old oak tree in the New Forest. 

“For the foundation of my feast, nothing could be better than the bill of 
fare projected by the hospitable hunter ; Lut as I knew that my friends would 
prefer every thing “ au naturel,” I dispensed with the services of M. Soyer, 
and merely added, for the sake of variety, some fine rats and mice, a pro- 
fasion of beetles, and a bird or two for the few whose taste might be depraved 
enough to choose them. Our repast being over, it was agreed, that for our 
mutual instruction and entertainment, each in bis turn should with scrupu- 
lous fidelity relate by what arts and stratagems, or by what effort of strength 
and courage, he had eluded and baffled those ruthless disturbers of our repose, 
the huntsman andhis hounds. [I was first called on to te}| the story of my 
life, and thus began.” j 

Wily seems to have been a Hampshire gentleman, and com.nences his 
life with a description of the maternal care he shared with his two brothers 
and sisters, and the attempt of a poacher to rob the earth with his terrier, 
which the old lady resented in a way that cured the dog of his mischief. 
This leads to a note from the Elitor, Mr. Smith, recommending in the con- 
struction of artificial earths, to have the entrance only sufficiently high for 
the foxto get in. The plan of an artificial earth is given, with brick arches 
—rooms for breeding, floored passagers, &c.—things that will surprize the 
uninitiated, and thuse who are unacquainted with the curious, contradictory 
character of the fox—contradictory in so wild an animal haunting a habita- 
tion made by the hands of man, and even approximating their dwellings, 
and the scenes of their labours. We knew a fox that always lay within a 
stone’s throw of a smelting mill—a place infested by a large mining popula- 
tion, and noising day and night. v be sure, master Reynard took the pre- 
caution of ensconcing himself in a crag above, from whence nothing but a 
dog could dislodge him—but still it shows that a fox is not necessarily a dis- 
ciple of Zimmermann. But to our fox, or rather Mr. Smith’s Fox. Wily, 
as we said before, being a Hampshire tox, undergoes the persecution of For- 
ster, huotsman tothe late Trueman Villebois, Esq., master and man, as 
good a sample of the old breed of sporismen, as any we ever met with. Of 
their appearance, style, or peculiarities, however, Mr. Smith gives us no 
i lea, beyond a little peculiar dog language of Forster’s. Here we think the 

work is deficient, or rather in this we think Mr. Smith has not made the most 
of his subject. We would have described the kennels, situations, appear- 
ance, character, and turn out of the different establishments, glanced at the 
fields, and general character of each country—given in short a sketch of 
each hunt,iostead of afew o stlines of runs in each country—extraordinary 
ae te themselves, but of little interest to those who were not there. 

oreover Forster was a character in his way, excelling, if we recollect 
right, asa woodland hantsman. Col. Cook, we think, mentioned him in 
his observatiuns on hunting, as a celebrated man in his time—and we have 
always heard him spoken of as a sort of authority. 

At page 34, we find a new theory relative to scent, and without intending 
to place ourselves in competition with Mr. Smith; who, we really believe, 
knows as much of the nature and run of a fox as any man breathing, we zan- 
not say we subscribeto it. It is part of Wiily’s storystill. 

‘On one occasion, I had a most severe day’s work, for the scent was re- 
markably good. I was lying quiet in my kennel, very unwilling \o move, 
though I heard the hounds running a fox close to me, which they very soon 
lost, as t.ey could not, or would not, nunt it. I thought this very strange, 
as by the use of my nose I knew it to be a good scenting day. It turned out 
that the fox was a vixen, which bad just Jaid up her cubs; the effect of which 
generally is, thatthe scent becomes so different, that hounds, old ones parti- 
cularly, appear to know it, as if by intuition, and will not hunt it. As I had 
not had more notice of their approach, I thought my best chance of escape 
was to be erfectly still,—a plan often adopted by me since on a good scent- 
ing day; but it was of no use, for the huntsman almost rode upon me in 
drawihg the cover; and I was obliged to fly when the hounds were close to 
me ; however, after a long run, I most luckily escaped. 

‘The breeding season tor game now came on, and being still young I fre- 
quently was near being tempted to seize an old bird as she sat on her eggs, 
but the difference inthe scent of the bird prevented me. At length, when | 
had been prowling about near a farm yard in which poultry were kept, one 
night that I had not met wi h other food, I pounced on a hen which was 
sitting in a hedge, but the state she was in gave such an unpleasant taste to 
her flesh, that after eating a little I left it, and have never since touched a 
bird of aby sort when sitting. She had at that time, indeed, but little flesh 
on her Sones, and I believe that no old fox will take one for his own eating, 
although a female may sometimes carry one off, when hard pressed for food 
for her young. The same instinct which prevents hounds trom hunting a 
fox with young, thus prevents much destruction of birds when sitting. It 
pene nt bee = Nature, . save the race of birds that have their a 

rom being enti in,suc 
so eabiens waa te saiete » g rely destroyed by ourselves, or by vermin, 

That “ crows, jays, and magpies,” are occasionally instrumental in pro- 
Gaining the appearance and line of a fox, is as old as Beckford,—nor is 
: ic keckuppiag of a pheasant, as a similar indication, altogether new. We 
| yr some capital papers in this Magazine under the signature of 
aa ew nippet,” where a blackbird was of similar use,—we never saw 
fed th ve hs those papers, but no one can peruse them w.thout being satis- 
moe can ey are the production of a genuine sportsman, and we have often 

srelied that he has favoured the public so little. Of all modern practical 
ie poe: hunting, we look upon him to be the best, 

— od we to our author. Afier beating Mr. Villebois’s pack, Wily 
6 . yndham’s a turn, and then goes back into the Hambledon 
poamiry in Hants, where itseems Mr. Osbaldeston’s hounds were hunting, or 

hethe et iee ee punder the auspices of Sebright and Dick Buxton, though 
whether this should be Dick Burton or not we don’ttknow. The next sea- 
son Wily has the honour of being hunted by the editor, Mr. Smith, “ who at 
that time hunted his own hounds, known as the Hambledon pack,” and gives 
them twenty-seven miles with a beat, Two hounds i Lata d inthe 
neighbourhood : ; it seems reMained in 

= ; our of the earth to which Wily got for three days. 

ily, who seems to have been a teazer, affords ith? 
successor in the Hambledon country, a run lato Saspen sad bat} he Dace 
coast-ways to the New Forest, to give Mr. Codringto , t Death has 
Sadly thioned the ranks of that sportin famil Stag tilinans. ‘ 
worthy ma t sporting family—the Codringtons. The 

, aster of hounds following before his time to th } b that re- 
pie gel his excellent brothers, John and Robert—we “Sollee: wh “aay 
sche Fe ag never were men more sincerely regretted—poor Bob was a 

The late Mr Codrington (th 

<4 e master of hounds) was an advocate of the 
silent system with hounds. ily relates the following conversation he over- 


heard between two fox-hunters on the subject. 


What a pity it is that Mr Codrin i i i 
a on is so silent when his hound 
hunting their fox.’ “Well, 1 don’t ioe that; for suppose aow yon ener 








Aus. 5. 








some weasels hunting a fabbit, do you think they would hunt it better if some 
fellow was to keep on holloaing tothem? No reply followed the ques ion, 
although I anxiously waited to hearone * * * The silent systemis, al 
all events, a most dangerous one for the fox before he is found. I have had 
some narrow » from these very hounds being brought to a small covert 
or a in this f rest, sosilently that they surruunded me before I wasaware, 
and I have with difficulty got away fromthem. Indeed many female foxes 
have thus been killed heavy with cub, and in that state incapable of great 
exertion. Had these females heard the huntsman’s voice in time, they 
might have moved, and run to earth, or shown in what state they were so 
that the hounds might have been stopped in time to save their lives. As to 
the system of not assisting the hoands, I am sure tha! every fox will agree 
with me in approving it. Give me plenty of roads, and dry fallows, or a few 
deer or sheep, and even when the scent is good | shall not fear to be killed 
by an unassisied pack. Without such impediments a pack so educated 
would be the most dangerousof all, and even with them, if in the handsof a 
judicious huntsman.” 

We do not uoderstand the latter sentence ;—if the hounds are to be unas- 
sisted, there should be ne huntsman, judicious or injudicious—a self-acting 
pack in fact. Nowas to not fearing an unassisted pack, we know a farmer’s 
pack that killed sixteen or seventeen brace of foxes last season in a country 
—the majority of which a huntsman could not get to them—a feat however 
that he was incapacitated from performing, in consequence of going on foot ! 
but then it was a peep-of-day pack. 

Wily’s, varrative ‘closes with hisarrival in the New Forest, and game at 
romps with the late Mr. Codrington’s pack. He then looks round after the 
manner of a jast singer for his “call,” and bursts out in the following 
para ne strain against an unfortunate stranger, who happens to be 

re. 

“ But hold hard there. Who or what art thou, half-bred thing, that durst 
be showing thy ill-breeding with feigning to sleep, or with eating rabbit, 
eer thou shonldst have listened to the words of thy betters? Cock-tail, 

“Call me Cock-tail, half-bred, ill-bred, mongrel cur; but know that I 
claim kindred with your noble selves,” 

“ All. ‘ Audacious dog-face !’ 

‘‘* Honour ye the Coek-tail! Cock-tail bad a grandfather ! 

“All. ‘Impossible! Never!” 

Mr. Deime Radcliffe we think it was, who invented this new criterion of 
gentility, the possession of a grandfather (instead of a gig) but we were not 
aware that it had descended tothe foxes. Possibly they have adopted it out 
of compliment tothe X M F. H. 

“Sir, you’re no gentleman!” 

“ Sir, Lkeepa gig ! 

“ Sir, you’re no gentleman !” 

“ Sir, I'd a grandfather!” 

Cocktail’s mother’s father was a fox, her mother a terrier in colour much 
like a fox—" she belonged,” says Cocktail, “to a man who lived near Har- 
borough in Leicestershire, and was valuable to him for her extraordinary 
talent in killing rats and mice, as well as for the use which he occasionally 
made of her in poaching atnight. Wishing to procure a mixed breed be- 
tween her and a fox, he took her one night, at a particular period of the 
spring, to a certain spot in a wood which he knew to be much frequented 
by foxes, and having fastened her against a tree left her there till morning. 
On the following night he removed her to a short distance from the spot 
where she was lefi the night before. After doing the same for several nights 
he took her home, and in nine weeks afier that, she produced four young 
ones, all of- which are now living, and much like a fox. My father wasa 
brown terrier, and my mother may be seen at any time. asshe is fastened up 
by achain intheinn-yard at Market Harborough. The hair on her back 
and sides is thick, and stands nearly upright like that of a fox. The hairs 
npon the upper side of the tai] are not so long and full as those of a fox, but 
the under part and the sides arethe same: the tips of them are black. Her 
legs and feet are black, and the latter are round like yours, with a litle tan 
calour behind the knee joint. Herears are pointed, and when she is at rest 
laid back, but when she is roused pricked up like your own. All these pro- 
perties you may behold in me, but not exacily in an equal degree. ‘The 
most remarkable difference between ourselves and you is this; that neither 
ve, mother nor myself are endued with the strong odour peculiar to the fox. 

y mother has never been let loose by the consent of her keepers, even in 
the inn-yard, but having once got loose by accident, when about two years 
o'd, she ran away a long distance, and being followed into a yard was there 
secured again. It was observed when running that she carried her tail 
level as I do, like a fox ; sometimes it was crvoked, but never upright. It 
was not so much curled as mine is, 

Craven’s s‘ory follows. This of course is the adventures of a Fox in the 
Craven country (Berks, Hants, &c.)a country formerly hunted by our author, 
or editor, Mr. Smith. The principal adveniure of Craven’s life appears to 
b2an exalted residence he adopted up a large oak tree, in Savernake Forest, 
from whence our gallant author politely dislodged bim after his hounds had 
done a day’s work for the edification of a fair lady whe happened to be out. 
We need not say the fox escaped, or he would not have been at the rabbit 
feast to tell the tale. ‘‘ Pyichley’s” story follows on, and of course we have 
more ot Mr, Smith’s prowess, he having most courageously followed Lord 
Chesterfield in hislordship’s magnificent occupation of the Pytchley country. 
If apy thing were wanting to prove Mr. Smitha man of nerve, that would 
do it. The chapter concludes with the following exordinm :— 

“ Come, Dorset, fain would we hear thy story next. Our thoughts should 
be open as the heavens above, and free as the winds that follow us. Weare 
orethren and fellows in our way of life, and thou may’st noi doubt that we 
wil] judge thy deeds fairly but kindly.” 

“ Justice, then, is fled to lowly beasts, for men have none of it. Listen 
to my story, friends; a plain and unvarnished one it is, and youshall have 
it freely and entirely.” 

Dorset’s story of course introduces the names of Ben Jennings, John Last, 
Mr. Drax, and the whistle of Lord Portman’s huntsman—a slow and un- 
sportsmanlike practice, though we remember a quick man too, Arber, for- 
merly with Colonel Wyndham, using it; «ad Dorset relaies how he eluded 
the effurts of his lordship, his servants. and the ‘ posse comitatus,” who 
seem to have had most malevolent intentions towards poor Reynard—ham- 
stringing and allsorts of things being intended: and then Warwick is called 
upon in his turn, and we have a liitle about the Atherstone and the War- 
wickshire with a condemnation of the silent system. Chester follows on 
with Maiden the late huntsman’s name transformed into Marden, and thena 
wide jump lands us in Devon in the midst of Mr. Templar, or George Tem- 
plar as he was familiarly called, and his bag foxes. Weknew George Tem- 
plar many yearsago, and still retain a lively recollection of his clear blue 
eye, brown cords, and sportsmanlike appearance. We saw him enlarge a 
bag fox in France, and remember his assurance that we should see no more 
ef Reynard that day—atrue prophecy, for the fox led the field a most amaz- 
ing dance, until the horses were beat and the hounds laid down towards night 
in the field furrows from fatigue. Mr. Templar’s establishment of foxes 
at Stover in Devonshire, is curiousas told by Mr. Smith—a large stable 70 
feet by 70, containing some twenty foxes each in hisown snug hole. These 
they used to select for each day’s amusemen', justas Mr. Davis selects a deer, 
and generally with the same bloodlesstermination. Mr. Templar’s hounds 
were under great command, and would s op at a rate and bay the fox till he 
was retaken; added to this the masier was always Near his hounds. It isa 
pity but we had a few moresuch men as Templar, Nichol, Codrington, and 
others that we could name—real sportsmen—instead of the red coat riding, 
chattering swells, that infest the fields with their ringlets and lavender water. 
The true thingto regenera'e the Chase would be 'o make riding in scarlet 
telony, and enacting that no pack should throw off after ten o’clock ; second 
horses too should be abolished, andevery man under welter weight should 
ride his own horse tu cover: steeple chasing should bea capital offence. But 
to our book. ‘ 

Passing over Berkshire, into which our author returns from the far west, 
with its hint to Prince Albert not to let the keepers destroy Sir John Cope’s 
foxes, in the neighbourhood of Windsor, we now take a bound into Scot- 
land, or into the border at least “as good a sceming country as any in the 
kingdom,” according to Mr. Smith, and there is no better judge of the arti- 
cle. Lord Elcho’s huntsman comes in for great and we make no doubt de- 
served praise, as does his lordship, also ‘Treadwell, Mr. Robertson’s late 
buntsman, now Lord Harewood’s, his (Treadwell’s) firstservice having been 
with Mr. Smith. Wil.iams the Duke of Buccleuch’s huntsman as Mr. 
Smith calls “ Wolley Williamson,” seems a rare boy among the mountains, 
but rayther too close fisted with the Duke’s “siller,” or damage money for 
ultry. 

We'll be bound tosay, Woolley knows what he’s about, and will deal out 
the “ siller,” so as to insure plenty of foxes, which afier all is the grand object 
of damage money. By the way, while writing this our eye glanced at the 
“ Post,” and there we find that well known pack of fox-hounds, formerly the 
Lambton, nowto D. Robertson, E<q’s., advertised for sale again. 

But here we must take a “ pull,” having already exceeded the limits we 
prescribed toourselves for our notice of Mr. Smith’s work. To say that it 
contains a fund of amusement, wou'd be saying more than the subjec: perhaps 
is open to, but saying that it blends the instractive and amusing, 1s perhaps 
a greater recommendation to fox-hunters. Whether the idea would have 
been better more worked out, is a matter of taste, some being for the discur- 
sive, others (fox-hunters in particular) being admirers of the short, sharp, 
and decisive. One thing, however, we can fearlessly state, that no man knows 
more about the animal of which he writes, than Mr. Smith, and whatever 
he says, bears the impress of experience, and personal observation. It is 
hardly fair to criticize a fox-hunter’s style, but in any future productions with 





eschew the flowery, and adhere to the pl .ia language of narrative aud ordina- 
ry onversation. 
The New Sporting Magazine for July. 


ES 
INKLINGS OF SPORTING ADVENTURE. 


There, thank heaven, after spoiling no less than half a dozen sheets of 
ac “ ’ H 

superfine extra wove Bath gilt edged,” I have harpooned a title at last! 
And ander i's protection I intend to introduce the reader to “ Sportine at 
THE WURLD OVER.” 

Fox-hunting in England has been far too often and too graphically des. 
crived by the abler heads and readier pens of labourers in the same literary 
vineyard as myself, to allow me to trespass on that manor. I shall there- 
foreconten myself by transporting the reade: at once across the Channe), to 
be witness of what is called “ Hunting” at Chantilly. , 
Chantilly, the spot were all the training stables of the French tu: fites are 
situated, i-jus' within a suXcient distance of Paris to allow the “ Exquj- 
sites” of thy Gallic metropolis to attend the stag-hunts, which take place there 
about once a week during winter; andon the iraining ground o this so ca). 
led‘ Newmarket of Fiance I found myself one fine morning in November 
last, in co wpany with a “ fielt” of “ Johnnies.” But what Inklivgs can pos. 
sibly describe the “field ?” Mounted on nags, good, bad, and indifferent 
were congregated about twenty Frenchmen, each sporting a coat of a differ. 
entcolor from that of his neighbour—pea-green, sky-blue, yellow, every 
possible color in short, was called into play, the whole forming a living 
conglomeration of every tintin the rainbow most promiscuously blended 
together, and being cut in every imaginable shape, they presented a “ tout 
ensemble” highly “ pi'uresque,” to say the Jeast of it. In one respect alone 
was there anything like uniformity; each Crapaud carried an in mense 
brass horn, and wore a terrine and interminable beard and moustaches, in 
themselves sufficient to send any rational quadruped into an epileptic fit 
from sheer fright. The huge horns that were worn round their shouders. 
aud apparently most uncomfortably too, gave them the unique appeararce of 
being a mounied brass band who had struck for wages, or were otherwise 
out of employ; whilst ‘heir seats and attitudes inthe pig-skin threw a contem 
plative mind into a reverie on the probable fate of both horn and wearer, 
when the day’s work was ended ; the enjoyment of a“ spill” must be doubt- 
less much enhanced by getting the sharp edge of the large rim of said horn 
just between the small ribs in a‘‘ burster” on “ terra firma,” and to do the 
Crapauds’ jusiice, | really believe they would sustain any bodily injury “ for 
the sake of appearance. 

W hen the “ field” was collected, forth there came eight couple of “ Eng- 
lish” fox-hounds, at the sight of which every Frenchman that could sound 
the brazen encumbrance round his shonlders, raised simultaneously a most 
discordant blast, that might well have made “angels weep and heaven ama- 
zed,” whilst those who wore it merely “ ornamentaliy,” contentea themselves 
with holloaing to the uimost extent of theirlungs in French lingo, and the 
hounds themselves, determined not to be ou'done, commenced yelling in 
chorus, thereby impartingto the who'e proceeding a decidedly novel, and 
most highly interesting feature, in the eves of an Eng] sh spectator who look- 
edon for the first time ai a “‘ Huntin France.” 

At last, when each and al! had either blown or holloaed, or yelled them- 
Selves to a stand-still, out came the stag, and at the same moment away 
scainpered stag, dogs, ad huntsmen,—the stag apparently keeping a“ cen- 
trz]” position in the midst of the whole Jot! 

And now commenced the most pleasurable part of the business, to myself 
ae in listening to the ejaculations of the Frenchmen when fairly stait- 
ed off. 

“Mon dieu! c’ost horrible!” would one exclaim as he observed the fal- 
len trunk of a tree lying across his path, and which it would perhaps be ne- 
cessary ‘or him to get over; “ C’est affreux!” and as his brute stumbled 
clumsily over it, without, however, coming to the ground, one might hear 
i’s rider exultingly exclaam—“ Viola un brave,” leaving ‘he hearer’s ima- 
gination tu suggest whether he meant the “ substantive understood” to be 
“ himself” or horse ;” and then without any ostensible reason, except to in- 
form the field that he was a quarter o' a mile behind the rest, he would be- 
take himsell so desperately to bis horn that the odds would be considerably 
in favor of tis breaking a blood vessel before it would be again ailowed to 
enjoy a little peace and quietness. 

The forest being the only hunting ground at Chantilly, there is no such 
thing as a leap higher than over some fallen tree as aforesaid, and the whole 
place being intersected with excellent rides, a person may see as much of 
the hunt, by quietly cantering or trotting along them, as by wending his way 
among the trees fur the sake of appearances. In the end the s'ag invaria- 
bly takes tu the lakes, where he is recaptured and taken back to his chateau, 
to be hunted again on some future day. Show mea Frenchman, at that mo- 
ment of the taking, who does not consider himself a hero nulli secundus * 
that laughs no! in his heart atthe bare “ idea” of the thing being done bet- 
ter in England (“cette sacree Angleterre”)? Then indeed do their mighty 
spirits become tvo vast for their little bodies, and like overcharged steam en- 
gines, they again betake .hemselves to the everlasting horn, and allow their 
steam to evaporate 9 noise and smoke! Oh! Johnny! Johnny Crapaud! 
you happy, self-conceited, most incomparable ass ! 

, Two sporting anecdotes about our neighbours—and then I have done with 
them. 

It happened at the latter end of the bygone year, that a considerable num- 
ber of the ‘- hunt,” in a moment of desperate recklessness, entered their 
names and horses for a steeple-chase!! at whicha friend of mine was re- 
quested to act as umpire. The ground was duly chosen, a very harmless 
two miles indeed, and all Paris, male and female came forth to view the 
fearful undertaking. Afier much difficulty, the start took place; and out 
of ten horses that weut off—alas, must it be chronicled? “ wot one single 
horse or rider ever came in at all!!” This wounded the Crapauds in the 
mos' vulnerable paris, their vanity, so they determined that the steeplechase 
should come off on another day, and that another line of country should be 
chosen. All was arranged accordingly, the eventful day arrived, and with 
it the “ gentlemen riders,” all looking ‘as desperate as moustache could make 
them, or as they deemed it expedient that men about to undertake such a 
deed of daring should look. Again w2s the “beauty and fashion” of Paris 
collected outside the fortifications, and again away started the “ steeplecha- 
sers.” An hour of “ painful suspense” elapsed, yet no rider or horse was to 
be seen, and the spectators began to predict the same result to this steeple- 
chase as had happened tothe previous ones, when luckily one of the Nim- 
rods hove insight. On he came, whip and spurs going furiously, although 
no one else was visible to dispute the prize with him. Atlas’, happy fellow! 
he passed the winning post, mid the cheers of a thousand gaping fools—dis- 
mounted—got weighed—and then discovered to his utter dismay that for the 
last quarterof a mile he had ridden somebody else’s horse instead of his 
own!!! 

It shortly afterwards appeared that the “ winning hero” and another * stee- 

plechaser” had a “ spill” close together over the same hedge, and that the for- 
mer in the excitement of the moment had, in spite of the ‘‘sacres” of ils 
owner, who lay sprawling in the mud, mounted the wrong horse, and actu- 
ally won the race with him before he discovered his mistake! W hich got 
the prize, the ‘‘man” who won, or the “ herse” that won, or whether it was 
divided, I never heard; but I know both the stories I have related to be 
well authenticated facts; and being so, they are too good to be lost to po 
terity. 
No one, who has not witnessed it, can entertain a correct idea of the de- 
gree of self-conceit a Frenchman holds even with regard to the knowledge 
of dogs and horses, things he knows as much about as a Newmarket trait: 
er doesof stuffed crocodiles or boitle whales, and in spite of all he hears and 
sees to the contrary, he will maintain that he is as superior to John Bull 10 
the “ field!” and on the “road!” as John isto the natives of Kamschatke. 
If ignorance be bliss, whata happy, blissful personage and country the 
**Crapaud” and their France should be! 


From Chantilly we will just take a hop, skip, and jump, and alighting as 
Africa, at Cape Town, Cape of Good Hope, take a gallop with the hounds 
round Table Mountain. Whence the Cape hounds came, or how they eve? 
came into existence, I have never cared to enquire; but that they are 0! 
rather were there some very few years since, | have a good reason for fe 
membering, having lost myself for a day and night when following them one 
day at Wynberg, and having nearly lost my passage to India in consequence: 
They were then under the care and superintendence of Lord Somerset, — 
kept up more for the sake of amusement to the garrison and the civilians - 
sident there, than forthe purpese of genuine sport. A most indescriba : 
race of barkers they were, fellows that would go at anything from @ eee . 
ing hyena toa land crab, although nominally kept of course as “ fox-loun he 
A very short notiee of them will be more than they deserve, and rv 4 
“Cape” is no habitation for a sportsman, whatever ihe interior of Afric 
may be, we will soon take our departure Iarther east. : - 
The chief time for hunting at the Cape, is early in the morning, ie 
Indiz, and to a person bound to India, nothing is more refreshing, after t . 
or three months’ confinement on board ship, than having a gallop abe 
foot of Table Mountain after the Cape Hounds. The Messrs. Stone ass” 
a person to a“ mount,” for the consideration of fifieen shillings, ap¢ W!™ 
another man’s horse avd his own spurs the Englishman will find his oop 
over the rocky and sandy foot of Table Mountain, as well, although no on 
fast, as over the fields of Warwickshire or Dorsetshire. To describe 1 
African “ field” would be almost an impossibility; all sorts of dresses are 
be seen, frum the officer on regimental duty, who appears in regulation Mt * 
form, of the cval-black Hortentot, who appears “ in puris nalurall = 
Beasts of high and low degree, from the broken down English racer, 0 














which Mr. Smith may favour the world we would recommend him to 
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whole presenting @ weedy, half-starved appearance, possessing speed for all I 

know ; but the only animals apparently possessing bottom in this part of 
Africa, are the Hottentot Venuses. So much for Africa! 

There are few countries more adapted for stag, ur rather, deer hunting, 
than the une we now come to—Ceylon. The interior swarms with deer, 
and the unbounded plaias on various parts of the Island, added to the cool, 
delicious climate that one can enjoy there, give it every advantage over the 
whole vt Hindostan. 

The first hounds were imported by Sir Edward Barnes, when governor of 
the Island, and were kept at Newera Ellia, the cvolest place in the Island ; 
but the halcyon days of Ceylon took their departure with Sir Edward, and 
since that time the only houndsimported into Ceylon, have been taken out 
by Captaia Caulfield, who hunted over the “ Wilson Bungalow” country, 
zt whica place [ have seen no less than twenty pink jackets of a morning, 
doing the thing in right good Engiish style. There are few people at out- 
stations, however, who do not keep about ten ora dozen dogs, for the amuse- 
ment of themselves and friends, and most capiral sport have I seen with them, 
sometimes pulling down nine and ten deeraday. At Putlam I went out 
with Capt. Foster's dogs, and by ourselves, accompanied by two couple and 
a balf of dogs, half fox-hound, and half-greyhound, we managed, after 
three hour’swork, to bring home six fine deer. [t is the fastest work Lever 
was engaged in, the country as flat as a billiard table, with some very pretty 
fencing lo try the nerves,—the whole uncultivated, and carpete.| with a turf 
that would docredit to a well keptlawn. Hunting the hog-deer also affords 
good sport, but it is impussible to ride after the dogs, as this speciesof deer 
frequent the stuperdous precipices between Kandy and Newera Ellia, over 
which the country dogs tullow them in a manner to astonish one unaccustom- 
edtothesport, ‘The best plan is toob!ain a commanding position from which 
you can view the country round, and in Ceylon (at leastin the centre of it) 
his is easily obtained ;—then, sending in the dogs, you soon hear a rush, and see 
»othdeer and dogs, burst froma coversome two or three hundred feet below 
‘ou, and dashing through torrents, and over cvery opposing obstacle, they reach 
the plain below, where you can keep them in sight for many a mile, gener- 
ally until the deer fal's exhausted before the jaws ofits pursuers. If Ceylon had 
the advantages of Bengal in the shakings of the pagoda tree, and by that 
means could provide three or four packs of fox-hounds forjackals, and stag- 
hounds for elk and deer-huating, it would be worth taking the trouble of an 
overland passage, to have a few weeks’ hunting there, a trip which doubt- 
less will be undertaken by many, when the merits of the “ aerial” machine 
have been fully attested and “ approved of” Masrer Harry. 

London (New! Sport ing Magazine. 





ANECDOTE OF LORD MORPETH. 





hich he received from the 


A friend has related to us the following story, wh 
mouth of one of the party :— 

In 1841, a young, broad-shouldered, big-fsted Kentuckia.—a regular bred 
stock-raiser and drover—went on to Buffalo, New York, to purchase of Lewis 
Allen, who had just returned from England with some of his imported stock 
After he had closed his purchases, fiad ng he had a day to spare, he determined 
to spend it ina visitto the Falis of Niagera. So after breakfast, he stepped 
into the cars, and found the department which he had selected occupied by a 
modest-looking and plainly dressed gent'eman. In a few moments he com 
menced a conversation upon the subject most interesting to him, to wit, import- 
ed stock, and the bargains he had made, and informed kis ‘ellow-traveller in the 
most decisive manner what were the best breeds. 

The stranger, after bearing him out, without disseating to what he said, spoke 
upon the sabject of English stock generaily, the different kinds of breeds, the 
properties of each, the best cross for milk, butter, &c., and displayed, in a mo- 
dest and most unassuming manner, such minute and general information on the 
subject, that it astonished the other, and te asked him if he was not a stock- 
raiser. He said ‘‘no,” and the Kentuckian asked, as usual, ‘“‘ What might be 
your name, sir?’ ** Morpeth,’ was the reply. ‘* Morpeth,” said he, ‘‘ Morpeth! 
Now I have been all over Kentucky, and travelled to Arkansas, but I never 
heard of the rame before. Where did you come from, Mr. Morpeth?” ‘* From 
York.” * York,’ said he, ** New York! A great place—beats Lexington or 
Louisville, | admit; but did you come frum the city or country, Mr. Morpeth '” 
‘From the country.”’ ‘* Well, it is a very great State; always saving and ex- 
cepting old Kentucky, it is the finest country, | ever saw.” 

In short, while they conversed on the subject of farming, and the stranger, 
without the least parade, seemed to be perfectly familiar with the subject, and 
after hearing at length the superior style of agriculture in Kentucky, and the 
astonishing productions there, the cords of fine stuck, grain, &c., he related the 
maprovements which had been made in agriculture by chemical experiments, 
the different kinds of soil, the distinguishing properties of each, rotation of 
crops, effect of climate upon productions, &c., &c.; at length the Kentuckian 
cried out, ** Why, Mr. Morpeth, you must have followed farming for a living *”’ 
‘‘ No,” he said he had not, “ but it was to Lim a subject of great interest.’’ The 
rest of his journey was filled up with a description of what the Kentuckian had 
seen on the Mississippi, and in Arkansas, to which the stranger listened with 
great interest. 

At length they reached the Falls, and, amidst constant acclamations of aston- 
ishment on the part of the Kentuckian, they passed on to the Canadian side. 
‘pon reaching there they saw a oumber of negroes, dressed in regimeantals, 
with muskets in theirhands. ‘“ Why, what the devil does this mean *” 

‘These are regular soldiers,” said the stranger. ‘Soldiers! negroes for 
soldiers! Well, by G—d, did you ever bear the like? Well, when I go back 
‘o old Kentucky, and teil them that the British have negroes for soldiers, they 
never will believe me in the world, Why, Sir, if an Arkansas overseer were 
co come here with his big whip, and give it one crack, I tell you, Sir, that a 
regiment of these black rascals would drop their muskets and beg for quarter. 

*‘ Now, oid fellow, you might have heard that we like to have got into a war 
with the British about some boundary or other. [tell you thet the first horn 
that was blown would raise a regiment in old Kentyck that would sweep this 
land from shore to shore. Nothing could resist them ; for I tell you nothing 
can beat old Kentucky for war or raising fat stock.” 

After a while the bell of the tavern rung for dinner, and they both hastened 
in,—the Kentuckian before. When he reached the room he found the table 
balf-filled with negroes, and stopped. The stranger without appearing to ob- 
serve it, took hold of a chair, and pointed to an empty one by his side. 


‘‘ By G—d," was the interjection of the Kentuckian, “ you are not going to 
eat your dinner with negroes, are you? [can't do it, Sir. [could never stow 
my face at home again if I were to do so.” 

‘“ Well,” said the stranger, “‘I am rather hungry, I acknowledge ; but as we 
are fellow travellers, I will not balk your humor. We will go down to the 
lower island, pass the suspension-bridge, and dine on the American side.” ‘‘ Now 
that 1s just into my head, my old fellow ; we will do so.” 

V/hen they reached the suspenston-bridge the Kentuckian was overwhelmed 
with astonishment, and swore that they never would believe him at home when 
he told of it. The stranger was perfectly familiar with such things, and him 
who was the original inventor of such bridges, and the great improvements that 
had been made since this one had been put up, the defects in its style, how 
‘hey could be repaired, improved, &c. Here the Kentuckian burst out into a 
hearty laugh, and said :—‘* Well stranger, I have found you out at last; you 
are a bridge-builder,” slapping him onthe shoulder in great glee. 

“No, sir,” said he, ‘you are mistaken; but I have been a great deal with 
persons who are fond of sech things, and acquired somewhat of a taste for 
them.” 

“« Well,” said the Kentuckian, “I hear the last bell ringing; let us go and 
get ourdinner. We will have a bottle of wine, and I will pay for it myself ; 
‘orl would rather have lost one of the calves I have purchased of old Buffalo 
Allen than not to have been here to day, for I have had lots and gobs of fun !’ 

They sat down to dinner, drank their wine, and the Kentuckian filled up the 

chasms between the courses with praises of Kentucky, and abuse of the Cana- 
jians and British. He had always hated them and he always would hate them ; 
ne would just like to have another brush with them to lick them again, and a 
great deal more in the same’strain, to which the stranger listened patiently, and 
sometimes with a kind of quiet interest. He went on to say that he had heard 
he Eoglish were in the habit of travelling through the country, and then writ- 
ing books and abusing us. He just wished, by Heaven, that he could catch 
some of them in old Kentucky. He had heard, as he came along, that there 
was now a great English Lord travelling through the country to write a book, 
and he had heard his name. ‘It is Lord—Lord—Lord Morpeth, I believe.” 

‘ That’s my name, Sir,” sa‘d the stranger. 

“J ' you don’t say so! Tavern keeper, what have I to pay!” 

Arkansas Gazette. 7. 











SPORTING LITERATURE. 


The Life of a Fox.—tIa our review of this delightful book last week, we pro 
mised to extract an anecdote or two, which promise we now redeem, and leave 
‘hem to speak for themselves as to Mr. Smith's experience in the habits of the 
fox, and bis pleasant mode of recital. 

The valpine hero thus speaks to his auditors under the old oak in the New 
Forest, Hants:— : . 

“ One circumstance occurred to check my joy, namely, the loss of my other 
brother, who had accompanied me in one of my midnight rambles into the ad- 
Joining country near Hambledon ; and (for though so long ago as 1828, I well 
remember it) we had been induced to swim across some water to an Island 


situated in Rookesbury Park, belonging to Mr. Garnier, on which it so hap- 
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Tie Spirit of the Cimes. 








pened there was a nest of young swans ; and although we did not venture to 
touch them, the old ones were so angry with us for our intrusion, that when we 
attempted to quit the island, they would not allow us to do s0; but continued 
swimming backwards and forwards to show their anger. At length, as day- 
light was appearing, my poor brother was rash enough to make a sally, and 
had nearly swum across to the !and, when, overtaking him, they commenced 
an attack, and by flapping their wings egainst his head, and keeping him under 
water, speedily drowned him, just as a man came upto see what they were 
about.” 

He has the following narrow escape in the Hambledon country :— 

**One morning I heard Sebright’s voice checring on his pack, which, with a 
burning scent, were running a fox like lightning. Suddenly there was an aw- 
ful silence ; then Dick Buxton's screech, and the “* Whoop!” soon followed. 
For a minute or two only I heard a noise, as if the hounds were quarrelling, and 
that no sooner ended than Sebright saying, ‘‘ Now, Mr. Smith, this is the first 
real good scenting day we have had.”’ I could stop no longer, but stole away, 
hoping uot to be seen; but, my friends, fancy my horror, when, on stealing 
from the gorse on the open down, and thinking that the msing ground would 
screen me, I saw this famed pack, and first-rate huntsman, within two hundred 
yards of me. 1 stopped for an instant, but scorned to return into the gorse, so 
took away across the hilly downs near Hogs Lodge, and crossed the Peterstield 
road to Portsmouth, over the open down fortwo miles, with the pack viewing 
me the whole time, except a moment or two, when I was rounding the tops o! 
the hills, then agein they saw, and swung after me down the steep sides of the 
hiils. I cleared the first fence adjoining the town, and bad scarcely got fifty 
yards, when I saw the whole pack flying over it after me, and at the rext 
fence I turned short to the right as soun as J had cleared it. They were driven 
a little beyond it before they turned, which gave me a trifling advantege. I 


once were at fault, or lost the scent for a minute, and went on several miles 
across open downs into Sussex, still | kept on, determined to save my |.fe.”’ 

‘“‘[ had gone full nine miles, as straight as [ could go, and had just turned for 
the first time to the right, and was ascending the highest point of the down, 
when, to my great joy, I saw the hounds stopping, and trying in vain to reco- 
ver the scent, which was destroyed by my having run through a large flock of 
sheep. They now could not hunt the scent astep further, though on the mid- 
die of an open down ; and such was the disappointment ard chagrin occasioned 
by it to Sebright, that he was heard by a friend of mine to say, that if the 
‘Squire would give him a thousand a year, he would not stop to hunt a country 
where the hunt was so soon entirely lost; and that, until this occurred, nothing 
in the world would have made him believe that any fox could have run 
straight away from such a pack as his, under such apparently favorable cir- 
cumstances.” 

One of the Reynards, “Craven,” thus gives a passage in his life, which oc- 
curred in the place of his birth, Savernake Forest, in.the Craven Hunt; alarmed 
by the erv of the hounds, he says— 

‘contrived to crawl up the side of a large oak tree, by means of some 
small branches which grew out of its trunk near the bottom, and the 
stems of ivy which covered it furiher up. At a considerable distance from the 
ground i found a desirable spot to rest upon, where the large branches, about 
which was a thick patch of ivy, divided. To this place I resorted every morn- 
ing for a long time, and thence could frequently see the horrible hounds, myself 
lying, as I fancied, in certain safety. One day, however, as I turned my head 
towards where they were hunting a fox in the woods close by, my attention was 
so rivetted that I did not observe a keeper, who, in passing the tree on the other 
side, bad seen me, and was proceeding towards the hounds just at the moment 
the fatal ** whoop!’ was heard,—the hounds having killed the unfortunate fox 
which they had been hunting. 

‘Soon afterwards the keeper told Lady Elizabeth Bruce where I was; it 
was also communicated to Mr. Smith, who said, that although the hounds had 
had a hard day’s work, the fox should be dislodged from his extraordinary situa- 
tion, if her ladyship wished to see it done. To my horror, the keeper brought 
the hounds straight to my tree, and pointed to the spot where I lay as close as 
I could. As soon as they were taken away ata considerable distance, aud out 
of sight, the keeper was desired to climb up the tree and bring me down. The 
horror of my situation may be easily conceived as | heard him ascending. | 
did not move until [ saw his hand close to me; but as he was on the point of 
taking hold of me, I sprung from my lofty nest. Fortunately dropping on some 
branches which projected about half way down, I broke the fall, which would 
have broken my neck, and fell to the ground, from which I rebounded, [ think, 
some feet. Much shaken by the fall, but, furtunately, nothing worse, I soon 
was on my legs, and away across the forest straight to the west woods, which 
were about three miles distant. When the hounds were only the distance o! 
half a field, they saw me enter this immense covert ; but, as several foxes were 
soon moving, I escaped ; and the hounds were kept running till it was nearly 
dark.” 
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HOW TO PURIFY THE AIR OF STABLES. 
BY HENRY REECE. 


Having been invited by Mr. Evans, of Dean House, Enstone, to make some 
experiments on his excellently conducted farm and stables, I trust the results 
of those upon the absorption of ammonia may prove of sufficient interest to 
entitle them to publication. As gypsum (crystallized sulphate of lime) had been 
highly recommended for chis purpose in some recent works oa agriculture, the 
stables were in the first instance freely strewn with this salt coarsely powder- 
ed; but though the ammonia was evolved during the removal of the wetted 
straw in sufficient quantity to affect even the eyes of the grooms, I could not, 
after two days’ exposure, detect the slightest trace of it in the gypsum wheu I 
examined it with slaked lime. The result was the more surprising, as it is 
known to every chemist that solutions of carbonate of ammonia and of gyp- 
sum are incompatible ; the carbonic acid leaving the ammonia to form the pre- 
cipitate carbonate of lime, the sulphuric acid passing to the ammonia; and | 
had previously ascertained that in an atmosphere so highly charged with ammo- 
nia as to be destructive to animal or vegetable life, a very appreciable propor- 
tion was taken up by the wetted gypsum. The following experiments appeac- 
ed conclusive upon the point, that under less favorable circumstances not an 
atom was absorbed: Two hundred grains wetted with distilled water were ex- 
posed in a close stable for three days, precautions having been taken to avuid 
any error from evaporation ; it was again weighed, no increase could be per- 
ceived, nor any ammonia evolved on the application of the usual tests, while 
two hundred grains wetted with diluted sulphuric acid, and exposed the same 
time, were found to have gained thirty-six grains of ammonia, The stables 
were then strewn with the gypsum moistened with sulphuric acid, and examined 
the next morning ; every portion was found to have absorbed sufficient ammo- 
nia to evolve its peculiar pungent odor when brought in contact with slaked 
lime ; the stables had also lost their close unhealthy smell. To use the words 
of the grooms, they appeared sweetened, As it was evident the gypsum acted 
merely mechanically, affording aconverient absorbent surface for the acid, ex- 
periments were made substituting sawdust for gypsum with even more favora- 
ble results. That the proportion of free ammonia in stables is very large may 
be shown by the simple experiment of placing a moistened piece of litmus pa- 
per, reddened with weak acid in a stable ; in one badly cleaned or ill-ventilated 
the effect is instantaneous; but even in those of Mr. Evans, where the greatest 
attention was paid to these points, the paper was observed in a few minutes to 
become blue; even the water kept in the stable the overnight, as is the habit, 
to take off the chill, becomes sufficiently impregnated with ammonia to affect 
tests. As this alkali is justly ranked among the most powerful stimulants, the 
continual breathing of an atmosphere vitiated by it can hardly fail to have a 
prejudicial effect. Grooms are observed to be short lived, and the rapid course 
of inflammatory diseases in horses, and their distressing predisposition to colds 
and affections of the chest are no doubt greatly aggravated by this cause. The 
increased salubrity and sweetness of the stable, if pointed out to the grooms, 
would therefore soon reconcile them to the slight additional trouble the adop- 
tion of this remedy would incur. At Dean House the acid gypsum was first 
strewn amidst the straw ; but ay this was considered likely to injure the feet 
and clothing of the hunters, it was afterwards spread on trays. One par: of 
sawdust will be found to absorb readily three times its weight of acid solution, 
which I made with one part, by measure, of sulphuric acid to fifteen of water. 
If intended to be tried as a manure it should be mixed in with the straw when 
removed from the stable. During the process of rotting the ammonia is evolv- 
ed so freely, that at the end of the two or three weeks the acid powder, which 
should not remain more than three days in the stable without changing, will 
be found completely neutralized, and, as the greatest benefit was derived from 
covering op and salting dung heaps, by which I believe an additional absorption 
of ammonia could only have been gained, it may be reasonably hoped that an 


yuld result from a manure thus surcharged with ammoniaca! 
bits. aie cht Journal of the Agricultural Society. 





THE CRAVAT. 
A writer in the Newburg Telegraph thus discusses the uses of the little 


garment called cravat : ‘ 

“ The cravat or neckcloth was first used by the English to conceal the en- 
ormous scars upon the neck caused by the scrofula—a complaint which once 
greatly affected the people; and the BUSTLE of the ladies, to ridicule 
notority, is said to have its origin to conceal a deformed and distorted 


spine. 





community at least that the Romans left the neck wholly uncovered. excep 


a 
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in very severe weather, when the toga (asortof gown or loose coat wornb 
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fa dig temporarily held around their necks when coming from 
— met ni Fa 1D certain cases of disease the focale, a sort of cular, was 
ht - te s ort ime, though this was not in very general repu'eamong 
~ = crass or neckeloth of the moderns being uuknown to that 
people; and where shall we find their equals for bodily strength, agility, or 

“cr of endurance among all the nations of the present age? 

ut again: That the cravat is not essential to health, even in our 


variable and thermometer-leaping clim i : 
date, is ly j 
that the necks of females are left wholly Soe y inferred from the fact 


of the year, while those of the males are thickly 








and neck than are males. 

“ That the cravat does not contribute to grace, beauty 
fact admitted by nearly ali persons oftaste : hence in all the medels of scul 
ture and the masterpieces of painting we find theartist. in his bao aod &: 
traits, has ever labored to free the neck from the incumbrance of the aoevals 
Butthe cravat is not only unnecessary to health and beauty but, as con- 
strucied and used at preseat, is a fruitful source of disease to the narts en- 
veloped by it: for, maintaining the neck habitually shielded by Po cer 
folds, as is at present the custom, induces a degree of debility and efteminacy 
in that portion of the body, which renders it far lessable to resist any trifling 
abuse or accidental exposure: hence the familiar fact that very few can 
throw off the cravat without sustaining more or less injury, by contracting 
hoarseness or soreness of the throat and bronchial vessels, and it from any 
trifling imprudence the neck receives a blast of cold air, a serious glandular 
affection is the consequence in very many cases. 

_ ‘ There are situated round the neck many large blood-vessels and other 
important parts, which cannot even endure the slightest compression without 
great injury to the system ; andif the cravat be of thin, light texture,aad worn 
luosely, comparatively little injury will be sustained ; but when it is made to 
grasp the neck like a halter, as is now the prevailing mania, the returning 
vessels of the head become seriously obstructed, retaining an unnatural 
quantity of blood above the neck, causing the face to become red and turgid 

and producing severe headache, vertigo, bleeding from the nose, and swoon - 
ing, and in some instances even apoplexy. During repose, and whenever 
the body is brought into active exercise, (and we might as well cover the 
whole ground and say at all times,) all bandages and ligatures, and whatever 
else tends in any degree to compress any portion of the bedy, ought alwaysto 
. oer to give free and unmolested passage to the circulating fluids of 

1e body. 

‘‘ We might proceed and caution the singer, teacher, and public speaker 
against the many evils which their voices sustain from the use of a thick 
and tight cravat; we might point out the many serious and lasting ailments 
which arise to the male portion of community from the present pernicious 
strap and suspender system, in the shape of round shoulders, contortions and 
diseases of the spine, ‘ hollow stomach,’ enfeebled lungs, and impertect re- 
spiration, dyspepsia, &c. &c. to the close of the chapter.” 


or elegance, is a 





BOAR HUNT. 

The following is an extract of a letter from a young Officer of the 30:h Reg. 
N.I., in India, with which we have been favored by a friend at Liverpool, con- 
taining an animated description of this exciting sport :— 

April 7th, 1843 -—Tohe part of the country to which we are going, Samul- 
cotta in the Circars, abounds with game of all kinds, large and small, particu- 
larly the wild pig, to obtain which men in India will ride 100 miles, and which 
gives the finest sport in the world, without a single exception; it beats fox- 
hunting all to rags. The way in which the pig is killed is as follows:—You 
must understand in the first place that these pigs are swifter than any horse for 
about a mile, and that they have a terrible pair of tusks with which they often 
rip up a horse’s belly ; and if they manage to unhorse a rider, wo betide him! 
They inhabit spots of thick jungle, and it is necessary to get a number of beat- 
ers to rouse them out. Fancy yourself mounted, spear in hand, with your reins 
well down and firm, standing outside one of these coverts, listening to the 
cries of the beaters,and anxiously waiting for the auimal to burst suddenly upon 
you: you hear a rush ; he breaks covert, and darts past you ; a scream is given, 
and after him you go as hard as your horse can carry you, riding or rather racing 
veck and neck with some man equally well mounted with yourself. A mile is 
passed over at this speed ; your horse begins to blow, when to your great joy 
signs of distress in the pig begins to shew themselves. Now is the time. You 
take a pull at your horse; he recovers his wind; you make a rush, deliver 
your spear, and instantly turn your horse rapidiy to the left, drawing your spear 
out of the wound by this change of direction, and at the same time escaping 
the dart the boar is certain to make the moment he feels the steel. To draw 
first blood from the animal despite the efforts of your hard-riding antagonist is 
one of the greatest triumphs a sportsman can obtain: but it is vain to attempt 
to give you any idea of the fearful and often positively painful excitement which 
this sport above all others causes; there is just sufficient danger to try your 
pluck, and the triumph of gaining first spear against a noted rider stamps you 
as a sportsman of the first degree. 


In a town some fifty miles from Boston, the members of a religious society 
were in the habit of holding conference meetings in the church, at which they 
made a kind of audible confession, technically called recounting one’s * expe- 
rience.’’ A very pious member of the church, Mr. D , was in the habit of 
inviting his neighbor Mr. L » who was not a member, to attend these meet- 
ings, at one of which Mr. D got up and stated to the congregation that he 
was a great sinner—that he sinned daily, and with his eyes open—that he wil- 
fully and knowingly sianed—that goodness dwelt not in him—that he was ah- 
solutely and totally depraved—that nothing but the boundless mercy and infi- 
nite goodness of God could save him from eternal damnation. After this con- 
fession of Mr. D , Mr. L , who had by accident been placed upon the 
‘anxious seat,’’ was ca:led upon to recount his experience.” He arose, and 
with most imperturbable gravity, stated that he had very little to say of him- 
self, but the brethren would remember that he had lived for five-and-twenty 
years the nearest neighbor of Mr. D , that he knew him well—more inti- 
mately so than any other man—and it gave him great pleasure, because he 
could do it with entire sincerity, (0 confirm the truth of all brother D—— had 
confessed of himself. When Mr. L. sat down under the visible and audible 
smile of the whole congregation, the parson not excepted, Mr. D. went up to 
him and said, ** You are a rascal and a liar, aad I'll lick you when you get out 
of church.”’ Boston Post 


The daily pay of the Dake of Wellington is stated to be £118 4s 6d. 


An Englishman lately died at Vienne, who, for three years past, had spent 
half his time in the water. It is stated in the Courrier de Lyon, that being af- 
fected with a liver complaint, and having seen in a treatise that baths were a 
good remedy, he took two every day for the last seven years. At first the 
length of each was two hours, but that period went on gradually increasing. 
For the last three’years he entered the bath each morning at half-past four or 
five, and remained there till twelve when he dined. He again entered the bath 
at half-past one, and left it at eight in the evening to eat & supper and go to 
bed. So that he spent thirteen hours a day in the water. Onthe day of his 
peath he arrived at the bath a little later than usual, and complained of the 
loss of a valuable half hour. In an hour after a servant entered, and found 
him dead. 

Sam Suick’s accounT or aN Artstocratic Dinner 1n Enoitann.—Well ! 
there is dinner. One service of plate is like another service of plate, any one 
dozen of servants are like another dozen of servants, hock is hock and cham- 
pagne is champagne. The only difference is in the thing itself that’s cooked. 
Veal, to be good, must look like any thing else but veal, you musn’t know it 
when you see it, or its vulgar ; mutton must be incog, too ; beef must have a 
mask on ; anythin’ that looks solid, take a spoon to ; anythin’ that looks light, 
cut with a knife ; if a thing looks like fish, you may take your oath it is flesh ; 
and if it seems real flesh, its only disguise, for it’s sure to be fish ; nothing must 
be nateral ; natur’ is out of fashion here. 

This is a manufacturin’ country, every thing is done by machinery, and that 
that ain’t must be made to look like it ; and I must say that the dinner machin- 
ery is perfect. Servants keep goin’ round and round in a ring slow, but sartain and 
for ever, like the arm of a great big windmill, shoving dish after dish, in dumb 
show, after your nose, for you to see how you like the flavour, when your glass 
is empty, it’s filled ; when your eyes is off your plate, it’s off too, afore you can 
say Nick Biddle. Folks speak low here : steam is valuable, and noise onpo- 
lite. They callit a “ subdued tone.” Poor tame things, they are subdued, 
that’s a fact, slaves to an arbitrary tyrannical fashion, that don’t leave ‘em no 
free will at all. You don’t often speak across a table, no more noryou do 
across a street, but p’raps Mr. Somebody of West end of Town will say to 
Mr. Nobody of West end of America, “ Niagra is noble.”” Mr. Nobody will 
say, ‘‘ Yes itis ; it got its patent afore the Norman conquest, [ reckon ; and afore 
the subdued tone came in fashion,” ‘Then Mr. Somebody will look like an ora- 
cle, and say “ Great rivers and great trees in America! You speak good En- 
glish,”’ and then he will seem surprised, but not say it, only you can read the 
words on his face, 3‘ Upon my soul you’re a’most as white as us.”’ 

Fear.—When Corporal Caithness was asked, after the battle of Waterloo, 
if he was not afraid, he replied—‘ Afraid! why, I was in a’ the battles of the 
Peninsula!” And, having it explained that the question merely related to a feal 
of losing the day, he said—“ Na, na; I didna fear that ; I was only afraid we 
should a’ be killed before we had time to win it.” 
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“ As to the cravat being essential to health, it is a fact well known to the 


Of all employments, quarrelling about religion is the worst. He that quarresr 
about religion has no religion worth quar. 
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NEW SUBSCRIBERS. 
uc? By forwarding $20, the amount of two years’ subscription to this paper, persons 
will be entitled to a complete set of the beautiful large STEEL ENGRAVINGS, (four- 
teen in number, for list of which, see last page,) published in the “ Spirit of the Times,” 
as well as all that may be issued during the two years for which they subscribe. 





I> For some weeks past we have, in each current No. of the “ Spirit,” enclosed bills 
to all our Subscribers whose accounts are not paid in advance. We wish the hint to be 
regarded as a persona! application to each subscriber, and the Publisher trusts that it 
will be responded to after the only acceptable mode, namely, in the shape of a prompt 


remittance. 








On Dits in Sporting Circles. 


Trotting Match for Monday week.—A Match for $5004 side, half forfeit, 
has been made up between Cottage Boy (in Ausert Conxuin’s stable) and 
Fashion (in Warevan’s stable), Two mile heats in harness, to come off over 
the Beacon Course on Monday, the 14th instant. 








Durcuman and InDEPENDENCE.—The mile heats spin, in harness, between 
these cracks, is to come off next Monday ou the Beacon Course, when it will 
be seen whether the Champion has fallen off in speed since his great Ma'ch 
agairst Time in August, 1839, under the saddle. The 21 mile of his single 
three mile heat, on that occasion, he trotted in 2:28, and the three miles in 
7:324. Duatchman’s best mile time in harness is 2.32. 

Postscript.—Independence has a trick of hitting himself, when in fast work, 
oo the elbows; after a trial a few days since, both became so much swollen 
that setons were obliged to be epplied. Of course his backers will pay forfeit. 


Wagner.—We have seen a letter this week from. Maj. Georce A. Wytuie, 
dated Gallatin, Tenn., July 8th, in which he mentions Wagner's fine appearance 
but says nothing of the horse’s going into training. Wagner made the last 
season at Maj. W.’s stable, who writes in the most enthusiastic terms of the 
promise of his colts. 

Foot Race in Canada —The Toronto “ British Colonist ” states that a short 
Foot Race came off there in the College Arena on the 21st ult., between Lieut 
Wynpuam, of the Royals, and Serjeant McGituivray, of the 93d Highlanders 
for £20 a side. Both were in active training for a fortnight, and appeared in 
excelient condition. The start took place about twenty minutes past two o'clock, 
in presence of a number of gentlemen, who had bets to a large amount. The 
race was a magnificent one, being run under ten seconds, —Mr. Wyndham co: - 
tending as well as his speed would permit; but Mr. McGillivray was too pow- 
erful for him, winning by about twelve feet. A second race is talked of, but 
is not yet decided upon. 

Cricket —The ** Union” Cricket Club of Philadelphia has challenged the 
“St. George’s” Club of this city, to play a match, home and home, on the 
11th Sept., and first week in Oct., barring three of the leading players of the 
St. George’s Club. 

On Tharsday, the second Single Wicket Match between Ticknor, of Phila- 
delphia and Four Players of this city, came off at the ground of the St. 
George’s Club. Mr. Groom was the player selected on the present occasion, 
{Mr. Witpe was the player in the let match,} and won the match cleverly. 











Mr. J. C. Bricxey, of Ripley County, Mo. claims the name of Posos: fora 
colt foaled this spring—got by Rosin the Bow out of Helen Mar by Potomic. 





A Western Correspondent has been good enough to offer us something to 
do to keep us out of icleness this warm weather. We quote his modest sug- 
gestion :— 

“I should be much pleased to have the pedigree of the seed horse, *‘ Mo 
loch.” Also the full pedigree of “‘ Rosin the Bow.” I have left me, two stud 
colts, one from Rosin, the ether from the dam of Moloch. They are likely 
colts. Should it be in your power to furnish me their pedigrees and perform- 

ances on the Turf, it might ultimately be beneficial.”’ 

We really should not be surprised. As we have merely two weekly papers 
and a monthly magazine to manage, “ all sole alone,” legions of acquaintances 
and friends from the South, East, and West to entertain, and commissions for 
purchasing all kinds of stock and manufactures to attend to, we hardly think 
“it would pay” tohunt up the pedigree and performacces ‘‘ of the seed-horse 
Moloch,” or of “ Rosin-the-bow,’’ just at present, though no doubt “it might 


ultimately be beneficial !’’ 





Avex. C. Buttitt, Esq., the gifted editor of the Awerican peges of the 
New Orleans Daily “ Bee,” has at length ‘‘ gone off like a shot’ from that 
city to while away the summer months in Kentucky and the North. We know 
of a sockdollager of a trout in this vicinity, to whom “ mine ancient’’ of the 
*‘ Picayune” is most anxious to pay his respects, but to whom we have denied 
an introduction until our friend Bullitt’s arrival. If the latter comes “ armed 
all in proof” with the pharaphernalia of the thorough bred, “ high-faluting” 
angler, and holding in “ perfect despise” the ‘low fung”’ use of ground bait 
and “fish poles,” we make no doubt Johnny Trout may be induced, some fine 
day, to give him the pleasure of his company at dinner! The “ Picayune’ 
of the 13th inst. thus chronicles Bullitt's departure :— 

We parted with our friend Bettitr yesterday, who started for the North on 
the Alice Grey, with extreme reluctance. We know not what drove off so sud- 
denly him of the ‘* Bee,” the Nestor of our city press. Whether it were to 
seek forgetfulness of the result of the State elections, or to escape from the 
felicitations which were pouring in upon him on his late success in wooing the 
muses, is left in doubt. But whatever the cause of his departure, and whither- 
soever he may direct his steps, the good wishes of all attend him. Especially 
would we invoke for him ‘‘a southerly wind and a cloudy sky,” as often as it 
shall suit his purpose to try his luck with the rod and fly. No true brother of 
the angle ever yet wanted generosity for bis own or tenderness for the other 
sex; Bullitt possesses both the one and the other, and we can do no more to se- 
cure for him the perfect enjoyment of his summer's vacation, than to wish him 
complete success in all his excursior.s among the rivers and lakes of his native 
State. 





Col. Wynn’s Nomination in the Peyton Stake. 
PHILADELPHIA, July 31, 184°. 


Dear Sir :—As the Fall Meeting at Nashville will soon come off, will you 
be kind enough to state in the ‘Spirit of the Times,”’ that the entry in my 
name, No. 15 in the Great Peyton Stake—* Flirtilla Jr. by Sir Archy and Imp. 
Priam’’—was made by Col. Wynn for his own benefit. The mare and foal 
have since been purchased of me by Col. Wynn, and to prevent future trouble 
{have deemed it proper to apprise the subscribers that I have no interest what- 
ever in the entry. 

About three years ago, I sent you a copy of Col. Wynn's statement in writing 
(which you then published) that he had made the entry without my knowledge 
or ctoaams and for his individual benefit, and [ wish you again to republish Col. 
Wynn $ statement as it will put all the subscribers to the stake in possession of 
the information that I am in no way interested or liable. 

Very respectfully yours, &c. James Lone. 

The following memorandum, was published, at Col. Wynn's request, in this 
paper of Aug. |, 1840 :— 


The entry made by me of James Lono’s ill irti 

; y, (produce of Flirtilla, Jr., b 
Pegs) = Pemag for National Race, Tennessee, for the Fall of 1843, ia 

~ ‘dered i ames Long, but entirely for my use and benefit, and said Long is 
cons _ in HO way interested in the exper.se or result of said race ; the entry 
was made for the five thousand dullars stake, and one thousand dollars forfeit, 
which I hold myself responsible for. (Sigued) Ws. Wynn. 


SPORTING EPISTLE FROM ALABAMA. 


Fashion and the Northern Cracks— Boston and Gano Match at Augusta—Cassandra and 
Creath—B ue Dick’s races at three and four mile heats—Miss Foote’s race with 
George Martin—Silverheels and the Morgan Horse, etc. 








FioreEnce (Ala.), July 14, 1843. 

Dear P.—The “ Spirit ” of the 24th ult is before me. It seems to me un- 
profitable for any one to “‘ break lances’ with you, or to make an effort to re- 
turn your fire, if it were for no other reason than that you have the power of 
stepping in between your correspondent and your readers, and of securiug to 
your side of the question the last word. Again: so far as J am concerned, you 
are so strongly impressec with the belief that I write ‘just for the fun of the 
thing,” that my remarks, however mach to the point, lose their force ard perti- 
nence. I think with you, that there is but little difference in our opinions, but 
as you are the “ out-dodginest’ man I ever met, I scarcely know where to find 
you. I wrote you a civil letter, ending with “ Yours, gc , until death part us,” 
and you commence rearing, chargiag, and splurging on me, and the first intima. 
tion I have that any mischief is brewing, I find myself bound hard and foot, 
and moving like a streak up Salt River. ‘ Give the Bear, air!” 

Oue part of the matter you have satisfactorily explained, viz, that “ the 

forth’ is ** New York and New Jersey!" Suppose, for the information of 
Southern turfmen, you name some ‘ Northern cracks,” besides Fashion, which 
are now upon the Northern Turf! Some great man once said, “I am the 
State!" I thiok Fashion is slightly in advance of him—she can truly say, “I 
am two States !’’ 

Of Fashion, multum in parvo may be said. She is, without doubt, “at the 
top of the heap ’—([ intended to give her a wide berth in my lest). She cer- 
tainly can be more profitable to her owner by going abroud. If Boston had re- 
mained at home, his owaer could not have “ cleaned out ’’ the Gano party. — 
He went South, because the “ snap’ suited him. If Fashion's owner or friends 
think she canro’ win at the South, keep her at home by all means. So much for 
New York and New Jersey. 

* * * * * You slipped in Cassandra (from Virginia) with your formi- 
dable ‘‘cracks.” Hername looks very prettily in print, accompanied by your 
‘* Pp R-O-D-1 G-I-0-U-8 ’ punctuation bringing up the rear. But what has she 
done, that should ‘fright the isle from its propriety?’ Where got she any 
papers, and from whom, that she can beat Creath two mile heats’ If they are 
extant, pray produce them. 

I m‘ght have been alarmed at Blue Dick as a “ four miler," after reading the 
accounte of his three mi'e races, Jut that I had the good fortune to be present 





when he ran against Fashion at Camden andat Trenton He ran one excellent 
heat on each occasion, and you are shrewd enough to mention “ /firs¢ heats of 
four miles.”” But what signifies one heat? In our part of the country (‘‘ THE 
souTH ”’) first heats are “ short poles,’’ no persimmons fall, and a horze that can 
run but one good heat had better not start ; that kind we call “ dunghi//s.’ Your 
s lence on the subject of his second heats of four miles seems to imply that he 
“caved in.” You say, and truly, that “ figures do not lie.” The figures he 
cut that day plainly shewed that such “snaps” did not eract/y suit him. I! 
he should * lumber * down our way, my word for it, he will be compelled to 
take one more dose of ‘‘openand shut.” I was not aware that his owner had 
“offered to run him against anything in the South.” I am quite certain if it 
comes in a tangible form, bis measure will be taken. 

On my return to New Orleans, [I saw Miss Foote’s race with George Martin 
| Dec. 24, 42]; by reference to which you will perceive that she not only beat 
Biue Dick's four mile race, bur also the best race he ever made at three mile 
heats, and then ran a better third heat of four miles than he did a second heat, 
and with her proper “ weight for age’ ‘* Put that in your pipe and smoke it.” 
* Figures do not lie.”’ ( 

At starting she was sore, and got behiad from 80 ¢o 100 yards ia the first mile, 
and notwithstanding this, she was within 10 yerds of Martin at the close of the 
beat. She must, therefore, have run the last three miles of the ist beat in 5:35 
or 5:36! She ran three miles in the 21 heat in 5:39, and then ran the third heat 
of four miles in 7:514; and this, too, after a summer campaign, in which she 
had been “knocked from pillar to post,’’ and “travelled from Dan to Beer- 
sheba.”” (See the interesting letter of “‘ A Young Turfman "’ on this subject.) 
[ said nothing of her in my last, because [ feared that she was withdrawn from 
the Turf; but [ have since learaed that she will be trained this Fall. If al! 
goes well i: training, [ venture to say that her owner would be very glad to 
match her against Biue Dick, and thank his owner for his custom. But here 
the grand difficulty presen:s itself! Where can the race be run ' 

* + * [seated myself with the intention of endeavoring to reconcile 
our differences of opinion; I could wish “the sword of justice was in abler 
hands.” I know no better way to succeed in my attempt than to “ brag” you 
into a match for ‘“ Auother Jorum of Puach,"’ giving you ‘‘the choice of the 
ground aad the distance,” reserving only to myself to say when the affair 
should take place. I have two other objects in view. One is to raise the 
character of the Turf ‘*to a pinnacle that all the world shall wonder who the 
d | placed it there,”’ the other, to rescue from oblivion certain performances 
and pedigrees connectei with the useful animal, the horse. I therefore pro- 
pose to run the celebrated untiring, no-quitting, never-siopping, can‘t-be-held. 
back, and fall-down-get-up again and.then-can‘t be-beaten thorough-bred siz 
miler, “‘SiuvexHeers” of the “ American Turf Register,” against the equally 
celebrated (though neglected,) out trarellingest, never-stay-in-one-placest, care- 
about food-lessest, and go without-water-farthest, not exactly, thorough-bred 
‘*Moroan Horse,”’ of the ‘‘ Spirit of the Times," own brether to the ‘ Mor 
gan Horse Again.” 

‘*Silverheel:"’ flourished at Baltimore about "29 or 30. He was generally 
brought out at stable time, if there were any mares in training, and was the es 
pecial admiration of the trainers, (excepting those who were training mares) for 
the elegance of his action in kicking, and for the strength and duration of his 
squeal, a noise peculiar to himself, a something between a neigh and a grunt, 
“Linked sweetness long drawn out.” 

The leading articles of almost every number of the “‘ American Turf Regis- 
ter,” published in Ais day, bore the most ample testimony tothe richness and 
purity of his pedigree, and to the possession of the largest possible quantity 
(even to homee pathic doses) of ‘* Medley’’ blood, coursing in one undisturbed 
and unruffled current through his veins. It was (or should have been) pro- 
posed at the time to devote the whole Nos. of the year to bis memeir. 

{ am impelled to the conclusion, that this is the first good ‘‘snap” that ever 
fellin his way. 

(By the way, Omega’s performances have been carefully concealed!) An in- 
teresting conversation with a celebrated naturalist of unlimited scieatific attain- 
meats and research, has placed me in possession of the entire pedigree (in ad- 
vance of Mr. Edgar) of the hitherto unmentioned ‘* Morgan horse,” own brother 
to the ‘“‘ Morgan Horse Again.” (I am impressed with che idea that there was 
another brother called“* The Morgan Horse Once More,’ of this however, IJam 
not positive.) How fortunate a discovery, and what luck Jam in, to be the 
means of dragging the party from their cloister ! ! 

The *‘ Morgan horse's” dam—{oh d—n her!] His sire wasa ‘* Prock,”— 
an animal until now supposed to be fabulous. He was obliged from his pecu 
liar formation, having on one side two very short legs, and on the opposi‘e side 
two very long legs, to graze entirely upon the side of a hill. He always moved 
in the direetioa of the sun, and earried his tail upon his back ; upon level 
ground his action may be quite as easily imagined as described— His walk, if it 
could be properly so called, was between a “ step and fetch it,” aud ‘‘a dot and 
go one,"’ a sort of ‘‘ Jerry go nimble”’ gait—He united in an uncommon degree, 
the qualities of the horse, the boar, and the goat, with a small sprinkling of the 
“ rinechorus’’—after death his skin was stuffed and presented to the proprietor 
of the mus um at St. Louis, where it can now be seen “as large as life and 
twice as natural,” 

The “ Morgan horse” took his name from the Free-mason who was missed 
from the State of New York some fifteen or twenty years gone by. He was 
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seen in Canada, one hour afier he left the northern part of the State of New 
York! The horse was quite a speculation last summer, but the excitement in 
regard to him appears to have died away. In the thirst for knowledge in re- 
lation to him, I regret to add “ The Spirit” took no part!! Do you close the 
match ? Yours as ever, Rover. 





Notes by the Editor. 
** Rover” and others persist in the assumption that the reason why Fashion 


will not go South is that she cannot win ; and yet they are continually urging 
how moch more profitable she would be to her owner. They know well enough, 
but are careful to conceal their knowledge of the fact, that notwithstanding 
Fashion’s owner is one of the wealthiest gentlemen ever connected with the 
American Turf he never bets a dollar on a race. Fashion each spring and fall, 
has an opportunity, without travelling above two days, of running over six dif- 
ferent courses for the Jockey Club Purses—at Alexandria, Washington, Balti- 
more, Camden, Trenton, and Long Island. When several proprietors of cour- 
ses offered last year to make their Club Purse fur four mile heats, $1,500 or 
$2,000, provided Fashion would enter,her owner declined on the ground that the 
increased amount was uncalled for and improper; he rem strated against the 
establishment of such a precedent, as one likely to be prejudicial to the Turf 
and also to proprietors of courses. He is altogether satisfied with Fashion's 
position before the world, and considerations of delicacy alune prevent his 
giving his assent to a Challenge from her friends. He will allow them to ac- 
cept of any one that may be offered at fuur mile heats, and in the meantime is 
content that she repose upon her laurels. No inducement of a pecuniary 
nature could fora moment tempt him to send the mare from home, and as he 
does not bet. nor will consent to run her for the premium purses offered by 
rival proprietors, it must be clear that no inducement can be offered at the 
South to secure a visit from the Northera Champion. [f gentlemen in any 
section of the country are confident they can beat her at four mile hea's they 
have ouly to come on and try it. They can get their piles sized, and at such 
immense odds, too, that if they can beat her they can win more money than a 
donkey can pull down hill. 

“Rover” has his own opinion respecting Cassandra. We have our’s. Her 
‘* papers”’ are on record in the pages of the Racing Calendar. Three such men 
as Col. Jounson, Antavre Taytor, and Mr. Lone, are not very likely to chal- 
lenge the Champion of the American Turf witha “sucker” horse,—to run 
two mile heats for $10,000! 

‘* Rover’ isa right modest you(h—a nice man for a small tea party. He calls 
Blue Dick a “‘ dunghill !" because Fashion beat him at Camden and Trenton in 
better time than that made by Eclipse and Henry! Let us look at Blue Dick's 
performances last year. He commenced the campaign by distancing the field 
at Trenton in May, at three mile heats, in 5:44—5:38}. The following week 
he won the Three mile purse at Camden, and the week ensuing that, the Three 
mile purse®at Alexandria, in 5:42—5:394, beating among others, Sarah Wash- 
ington, Zsop, Pryor and Bengal—all of them winners at three and four mile 
heats. Does ‘‘ Rover” see anything “ dunghill ” “ sticking out” in these three 
races in three successive weeks? In the succeeding Fall he opened the cam- 
paiga at Washington, in October, where he won the J. C. purse, four mile 
heats, beating Pryor, in 7:54—7:57}, the course heavy. Two weeks subse- 
quently he came out for the Club Purse at Camden, where he drove the in- 
vincible Fashion up to 7:38—7:52}, and the week following again put her up 
at Trenton, to 7:36—7:49, and the course twenty feet over a mile at that! 
We think Blue Dick has “‘ got the papers to show” that nothing but a good 
one can beat him, when in order, if he isa “dunghill.” And if our ‘‘dgP + 
hills’ can run their races, week in and week out, in the THIRTIES, Me bs 
deuce does ‘* Rover’ expect anything but a locomotive to beat such a phe- 
nomenon as Fashion?—a mare that every one belicves can ‘ make a perfect 
mash” of the rwenties—whom Gri, Patrick thinks he can ride a heat of four 
miles in 7:20! 

“ Rover” says “figures do not lie,” and yet he pretends that Miss Foote 
*‘ must have run the last three miles of wer first heat with George Martin [which 
she lost, by the bye,] in 5:35 or 5:35! Really! We make no doubt she did 
run it in 5:35, or 5:36, or 5:40, or “ somewhere there!’’ The recorp states 
that the winner was 5:40} in running the last three miles, consequenily if Miss 
Foote run it in ** 5:35 or 5:36,”’ how is it she did not win? * Rover” will find 
the time of each mile stated in the “ Spirit’? and the “‘ Turf Register.” ** Fi- 
gures do not lie.” She ran on the 24th December, as a 4 yr. old, carrying but 
97ibs.; George Martin, a 5 yr. old, carried on the same day but 110lbs., while 
Bleue Dick, of the same age, carried here in May and October, 114lbs., thereby 
giving him half a year and four pounds ! 

We have been obliged to run our pen through whole paragraphs of the com- 
munication of * Rover,” as they were unworthy of him, and the matters under 
discussion. What right or reason has he to term a horse of half the preten- 
sions of Blue Dick, for instance, “a dunghillt’” His notice of Silverheels we 
have nothing to do with, as the ‘‘ Turf Register” was not in our hands at the 
period to which he alludes. As tothe Morgan Horse his remarks are only cal- 
culated ‘‘to set on some quantity of barren spectators to laugh.” But ‘* Rover” 
could not have reflected that the discovery of the origin of that remarkable 
breed of horses is an immense pout gained by the friends and advocates of the 
Curf. Messrs. Sxinner, Barnaro, the Morcans, Gen. Emory, Co’. Caapin, 
Mr. Tayxos, and other gentlemen of the very highest character, have not found 
the subject unworthy of the employment of their leisure ard anxious research. 
The Morgan Horse, it is now pretty clearly ascertained, is directly traced to 
Wildair, a high-bred horse imported into this city by the late Gen. De Lancy. 
We have written but a siugle article on the subject, therefore the ridicule at- 
tempted to be cast upon it by “ Rover,” does not affect us; as to the distin- 
guished gentlemen we have named, who have taken an interest in the matter, 
they will, we doubt not, continue to pursue the even tenor of their way, and 
pass no sleepless nights on account of * Rover's’’ badinage. 








CRICKET. 

A very capital game was played on the Club Ground Saturday lest, 25.h ult., 
between the * Royals ” and the * College Ciub,'’ which terminated in favor of 
the latter in one innings. Some good batting, bowling, and fielding were dis- 
played on bo b sides; and we may particularly notice the very superior style in 
which Gildersleeve acquitted himself as long stop. The following is the 
score :— 





lsT INNINGS. ROYALS, 2D INNINGS. 

Webb, bowled by Barron........ caught by Barber .....-.-.------ L 
Taylor, bowled by Barron........ 1 | bowled by Barron .....---.---- od 
Nash, bowled by Boyd.......... 2 | caught by Patrick......------- il 
Christmas, bowled by Boyd...... 0 | buwled Phillpotts ......--.---- 0 
W. Purdy, caught by Barron..... 1 | bowled by Barron .......------ 0 
Bell, bowled by Barron ......... 0] caught by Barber .......-.---- 0 
Mansbridge, caught by McMicking 7 | bowledby Phillpotts .....----- 4 
W. K. Allix, leg before wicket... 3 not out.........-...--------- 3 
E. Purdy, caught by Barber ..... 0 | bowled by Barron........----- ° 
Wood, no: out.............-.-. 0] bowled Paillpotts by.......--.- 3 
Byes 6—wide balll ........ 7 badd cone nccosses co 3 

2! 33 

COLLEGE—I1ST INNINGS. 

Helliwell, bowled by Mansbridge .......--2.+--+--0 see+---+ +++ re 
nnn, Mei Nn Be anacacgdescersccessseses> ! 
G. A. Barber, bowled by Webb ........---- --+0--- 2 --- 2 - eee nee ee a4 


E. Patrick, bowled by Mansbridge. ....-...---.---+-----------2---- 
Boyd, bowled by Webb... .... 22.2 - 220 ee ne enn cece nee eee e eee e eee 7 
Cameron, bowled by Mansbridge... ....---+---2---20 2c eeee cece eee . 


C. Glasgow, bowled by Webb .........--- pas edlp $0<> «cup ese rece 
G. McMicking, caught by E. Purdy..........- © cece cece cece coceces = ie’ 
Barron, bowled by Webb ........ -..- 2-22 20-0 e222 ween eee eapenest a. 
©. Gillassbeete, BEF OEE 6.00 5000 coc cone pncencss aseee concoct ae. 2 
J. McLeod, bowled by Webb... 2... 0225 een cone one nee eee eeeeee : 
Byes eeee eee e ree Se eeeteoeee eer eareree enee seen eee @eeeeeunveerrr* ad 

143 

420 eee. 5 bsg , 
The “Co'lege ” thus winning, in one innings, with 89 runs a vrs SY 











ae lla _~ tome 


owe ew 46 fF KF KM ww em ts 





\ee 


- ee 


_ The Spirit of the Cimes. 











“FINE BROOD MARES. 
Gentlemen desirous of commencing breeding for the Tarf, or of adding to 
ir Studs, are presented with an opportunity of doirg so at a very cheap rate, 
ss Mr. Livineston offers to dispose of Alice Grey aad Jemima oa the most 
reasonable terms. 
Auice Grey was gut by Henry (the Southern Champioa), out of Sportsmis- 
2a vy Hickory, and she out of Miller's Damsel (the dam of Am. Eclipse) by 
Alice Grey was purchased by Mr. L. for $6000 at 


) Aug. 9. 





Messenger, etc. 


rs. old. 
‘ounea is ax high bred as anything ta the couatry. Her pedigree is of “ihe 


water "—sans tache—from Castianira, the dam of Sir Archy. She was got 

Dr Tuornton’s Rattler out of the celebrated ‘* Cropped Mare ” by Sir Ar. 

| 4 _Noli-me-tangere by Topgallant, out of Imp. Castianira (Sir Archy’s dam) 
Rockingham—Tabitha by Trentham— Sosphorus—Forester—Coalition Colt 
Jemima is well known throeghout the Union as the dam of 


la 


_ustard, etc. 
Cylumbia, etc. 
se * Turf Register” of 1839, vol. x, p. 427, appcared a communication 
» esteemed correspondent on the subject of ‘* Job and his Maternal An- 
‘in which some very interesting reminiscences of the late Dr. T. were 
given, which we quote, as throwing a broad light on Jemi.na's rich pedigree. 
[he pedigree of the reaowned horse wh ose name precedes this article [Job], 
« some curious reminiscences and associa'ions. It is of ‘* the first water” 
ing tache’’—{rom ** Castianira, the dam of Sir Archy.”’ She was imporied 
he late Col. Tayloe) almost cotemporaceously with Diomed (by the late 
Hoomes)—the two illustrious progenitors of our American Sir Peter. 
me-tangere, Job's great grandam, out of Castianira, was bred also by the 
Col. Tayloe, acd got by his famous race horse Tupgallant, another renown 
| so of Diomed, that, among other exp!oits, beat the famous rece mares Aman- 
Nuroc’s dam), and Lavinia, winner of the great Stirling Stakes—-(see Ports- 
Noli me-tangere was also a first-rate race nag. At three 


‘s pedigree) 

3 old she beat Dr. Brown’s Wonder, six or seven years old, then very dis- 
rnished. Subsequently, when owned by Dr. T., she ran a memorable race | 
four heats «tbat she oaght to have won had she been judiciously managed), 
which she was beat by Mr, Loughborough’s Columbia, a renowned daughter | 
O-car. Dr. Brown's fleet Gentle Kitty, by Archibald, having severely con- | 


i the first and second heats, fell dead during the race, having broke her | 


A Jersey mare, of some fame, was in the sace, Ran October, 1313 


te partook very much of the same blood as the invincible Florizel, 
sons of Dicmed, their dams by Saark, and grandarn’s by Harris’ Eclipse, 

f Fearnought. Dr. T purchased of Col. T. both sire and daughter. 

, latter, in dae season, was sent to the harem of her more than half brother, 
<r Archy. Oaher return from that visit, the Dr,’s farm being somewhat defi- 
t in pasturage, he persuaded a sporting con‘ederate, who likewise had no 

| passion for ** biood,”” to take the mare to his neighboring farm, with the 
lerstanding that, for her keep and the rearing of her foal, the latter should 
scome their joint property. Oa producing a filly (Job's grandam), the Dr.’s 
ve for the blood became so strong as, in the end, to prove wholly irresistible. 
fe claimed the preemption right. His partner, equally attached to an un- 
bied Sic Archy, of the purest lineage, was nut to be tempted by money. 

e rolled on, and all efforts at negotiation proved ineffectual. To guard 

t accident, his shrewd partner, with a gimlet, quietly bored a hole into 
fthe ears of the filly. His mark did not preserve her for him. Between 
yening and a morning she disappeared frora his pasture. A horse plated for 

a race seemed to have been used to aid her escape. Such an one was at that 
time in Dr. T ‘s stable. Oue of his agents was for two days absent from 
e city, and it was therefore concluded she was secreted about fifty miles dis- 
‘About the same time the Doctor appiied to a friend to give pazturage to 

of his mares on his plantation, in a secluded nook of country, about that 
stance from Washington. She bad been there but a short time when an ap- 
cation was made to him, by the Doctor, to have her cropped by his overseer, 

; a previous operation was not wholly satisfactory. This gimlet-hole was not, 
evhape, effaced. This was objected to, and mainly on the ground that his 
verseer, an odd genius, too, was no adept in such matters. Presto. “ the 
cropped mare,” as she has since been termed, disappeared. She was removed 
y the direction of her owner. Nothing more was heard of her by the writer, 
Jemima, Job's dam, appeared at the post, on the race course at Washing- 

‘on, ina great sweepstakes She won, beating Busiris and others, as Mr. Hugh 
Burwell’s entry, the produce of the mare in question, by Sir Archy and Dr. T.’s 
‘atler. Jemima ran aftewards with indifferent success, and in the splendid 
race won by Tychicus, on the Central Course, beating Lara, Celeste, Lady Re- 
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English Sporting Intelligence. 


By the arrival of the steamer “ Acadia,” at Boston, on WeJaesday afternoon 
last, we have received Liverpool dates of the 19:h July, and uur London files 
to the 18.h, copious extracts from which will be found in our columns to-day. 

The most important sporting event that has transpired since our last advices 
is the race for the Cup at Liverpool, on the 13th ult. It was won by Mr. 
Meiktam's Aristotle, with 10 to 1 against him. The following description of 
the race, with the placing, is from “ Bell’s Life in London :"— 


The Tradesmen's Cup or Plate, value 200 sovs., given by the tradesmen of Liverpoo! 
with 100 given from the racing fund, added to a Handicap Stakes of 25 each, 15 ft. 
and only 5 if declared, &c.; the winner of the Northumberland Plate or Cup at 
Newcastle, 5ib. extra; the second to receive 5U sovs. Out of the stakes ; andthe 
winner to pay 30 sovs. tothe judge; Tio miles ; 142 subs., 111 of whom declared. 


Mr. Meiklam’s b. c. Aristotle, by Puysician, 4 yrs. 7st. Slb ......-..---- es 1 
M r. Bell’s b. c. Eboracum, 4 yra. 7st. Gib... .. ccc cccaccoccccoecccecce Cartwright... 2 
Lord Eglinton’s br. c. Pompey, 3 yrs. 6st ....... 2... ..ceceececcccessee Copeland.... 3 
Mr. Worthington’s b. m. Coilina, 5 yrs. 8st. 4lb...............----ee-0s Templeman. 0 
Lord Chesterfieid’s ch. h. The Knight of the Whistle, 5 yrs. 8st. 4ib... Nat ......... 0 
ee OS eee a eee Mariow...... 0 
Mr. R. Wardiaw’s b.c. Moss Trooper, 4yrs. 7st. 13\0 (and 5ib. extra) .. W. Noble.... 0 
Lord Englinton’s b f. Blue Bonnet, 4 yrs. 7st. I2ib..............------ G. Noble .... 0 
Lord Glasgow's b. h. Give-him-a-name, 5 yrs.7st. Sib_............---- Wakefield... 0 
Mr. Bell's b. h. Thirsk, 5 yrs. 7st. 8lb....... I Ps Te Bumby ...... 0 
Duke of Richmond’s br. h. Mus, aged, 7st. 7ib ...........----0------<< W. Howlett. 0 
Lord Chest: rfield'sch mm. Rhodanthe, 6 yrs. 7st. 5ib.............-..--- erdovdinws 0 
Mr. W. Davis’s The Msjor, by Sheet Anchor, 4 yrs. 7st...........--.-. Jones ....... 0 
Mr. S. Willoughby ns. ch.c. Vakeel, 4 yrs: Get. 12ib..........-.....--- Whitehouse. 0 
eT aS ON EO Se aaa H. Robertson 0 
Hon. E. M. L. Mostyn’s br. c. Lytham, 4 yrs. 6st. 6 b...............-.-. W. Arthur... 0 
Mr. Graydon’s ch. c. Recompense, 4 yrs. 6st. 4lb.......... ace taiieniintes Abdale ...... 0 
Sir R. Pigot’s ch. g. by Cain, out of Miss Chester, 4 yrs. 5st. 10!b ...... Darling, jun. 0 
Time, 3.30}. 


About ten minutes afier the hour th» race was appointed to be run (half-past 
four) ‘he horses assembled a few yards below the Starting post. and, under the 
direction of Lord G, Bentinck, were paraded in line towards the post. Pum- 
pey, however, or his jock, was impatient to be off, and started without the sig- 
nal, Wakefield, Cartwright, a'd Jones, a!i anxious for good places, following 








ef, and others, besides herself, she is not remembered to have been nearer 
ban fourth or fifth, in either of the three heats. 
tattler, as a son of Sir Archy, was perliaps too nearly allied to “ the cropped | 
sre" to get from her a first rate racer. But her blood has told in the next 
seneratioa, in the cross (hat so admirably unites, Eclipse upon Rattler. This 
s but one of many incidents to show the value of blood, as inherited by Job, 

d appreciated by Dr. T and his sagacious partner. Tneir estimation 
f such genuine Sir Archy blood seems noi to have been too high. None com- 

eso much of it, from the very fountains, maternal and paternal, as the fa- 

us Job. Eclipse, his sire, is grandson of Diomed, the great grandsire to 
Jemima, both by Rattler, and “the cropped mare’’ Perhaps no horse in the 
intry has as much of the Diomed aud Sir Archy blood as Job. He is the 
very horse to go to England, as having the best crosses of our American Stock 
nesides being a first rate race horse himself, to cross upon the Velocipedes, 
Whalebores, Sultans, Emiliuses, Filho-da-Putas, Tramps, Cattons, &:., &c. 

b's dam has two crosses of our famed Sir Archy, besides being descended 
from his dam. 

Having adverted to the preceding anecdote of the late lamented Dr. T , 
as connected with Job’s origin, some tribute is due by the writer to the memory 

this eccentric and philacthropic man. ** De mortius ni'l nisi bonum.” If in 
ois love of horses as wel! as of man, a casuist may not exactly square with his 
thics, allowance must be made, on account of his ardor, for his imperfect sense 

right, and for his oblique manner of doing himself justice, under the belief, 
ethaps, of the impossibility of his co.ning by his own in any other way. The 
Doctor was the keenest of turfites—the loved the sport for itself, not for gain. 
He never bet, nor engaged in sweepstakes or matches, and vet no sum that he 
-ould compass prevented his purchase of “the pure bleod.”” He went entirely 

No personal fatigue or deprivation presented an obstacle to the gratifi- 
cation of his dominant passion. Yet he was illy provided for its indulgence. 
His horses, at times, were nearly starved for the want of provender. The want 
‘ such timely provisioa must have lost him many of his races. He was often 

‘ully beatea. Hus horses involved him in law~suits. 

‘‘ Tlis horses unfed lost him his races— 
Ilis lawyers un-fee'd, lost him his cases.” 
He was, however, most ably defended in the Rattler case, by the able Jurist, 
Walter Jones, Esq , whose eloquent speech and b illiant saliies on that ucca- 

n is well remembered. Besutes owniag such fine horses as Rattler, &c , 
ne Doctor contributed to our breed of horses by importing Cliffden, ancestor 
‘othe famed Lady Clifden, Mingo, Argyle, and Prince George. Dr. T. was 
also zealous in the pursuit of science and the fine arts—remarkable for his taste 
and the purity of his desigas—a poet, a painter, and an architect. He was also 
leyoted to ancient and modern literature. He aspired not only to be our Cad- 
mus, and to furnish us a national language, but to precede Fulton in the applica- 
on of steam to the purposes of navigation, making some futile experiments 
upon the Delaware. ‘This involved him in a controversy with the world’s bene- 
‘actor. Whatever the latter performed the other claimec to have discovered. 
Fulton at last retorted—** But, Doctor, I have discovered how to convert saw- 
dust into plank !’—** That hes been discovered long ago,” replied the Doctor. 

But,’ added Fulton, * by my plan deal saw-dust can be converted into oak 
plank.” The Doctor had to confess this was “new,” even to him. Being 
‘oiled in pugilism, he complained that his antagonist did not understand “ sci- 
ecce ; "knocked down by another, a “ Mr. Magruder,” an “‘intrader,” ‘‘ruder 
and ruder,” who (he had to lament), ‘‘ did not comprehend wit.” The Doctor 
was altogether an humorist, but be sometimes shared poor Sancho’s fate. He 
Was the cause of wit in others, and was made to administer a strange diet to 
promote conception. ‘ , 

He was wo believer in the dynasty of Napoleon. When his star shone the 
brightest, he predicted his early downfall. When Joseph was King of Spain, 
‘he Doctor imported a Maltese Jackass, and named him “ King Joe,” remarking 
‘Lat King Joe, without jo-king, was the greatest ass in America.” 

“ Take him for all in all we ne’er shall look upon his like again.” 
A CHALLENGE. 

Having heard that the crew of the Dodger expressed their belief that they 
could beat the boat called the J. H. Kirby, of Whitehall, we the crew of the 
Kirby will row the above named boat, on any day named, from Robin’s Reef to 
Castle Garden, for Fifty or One Hundred Dullars, the boats to be rowed by 
‘he same crews that rowed them on the 26th, at the Elysian Fields. 


Martin Casey, Joun Moore, 2 x: 
Georce Moors, Wx. Woops. ; Kirby Crew. 


New York, July 29th, 1843. 








yr 














P.S. For further particulars enquire of W. W. Tare, 58 Whitehall. 


suit; for which they were severally called to account afier the race, and fined 
£5 each, to be paid before Goodwood. After a shot delay tie line was re 
formed, the flag dropped, and every horse in the race go: off well—a more 
equitable start could not have been desired, Evoracum took the lead at a 
steady pace, followed ny Thirek, Give-bim-a-name holding the third place, and 
Morpeth the fourth, ail near together ; close up with this lot were Blue Bon- 
net, Aristo:le, Collena, and Pompey ; the Knight of the Whistle headed the 
second ruck, aud in the rear were Rhodanthe, Mus, Moss Trooper, and Sir R 
Pigot’s colt. Pompey, who laid outside of his horses, overpowered his jock, 
and took a tremendous wide sweep round tke top run, but was with some diffi 
culty brought into straigh: running, and in the run down the back of the course 
regained his place in the front rank, which, with this exception, continued al- 
most as it commenced to the bridge turn, where the hopes of our Irish friends 
were extinguished by the reti-ement of Morpeth. Give-him a-name ran well 
round the last turn, but in the straight ranuing was passed by Aristotle, Pom- 
pey, who again lost a good deal of ground in making the turn, going past him 
directly after. Moss Trooper, who had moved forward at the lower part of tbe 
course now passed a host of beaten horses, and was about fifth in the race, a 
distance and ahalf from bome. In the meantime Evoracum kept up the run- 
ning at a strong pace to the distance, where Thirsk gave way, and Aristotle 
joined the leader, whom he quitted halt way up, and went past the chair an 
easy winner by a length. Pompey was beaten about a length for second, ow- 
ing, there cannot be a doubt, to the lad having lost so much ground at the 
turns. Moss Treoper was two or three lengths from the lot, and was clear of 
those in the rear. Rhodanthe was fifth, the Knight of the Whistle (who conld 
have been much nearer had Nat persevered) Give-him-a-name, and Cable 
sixth, seventh, and eighth, aad Thirsk, Blue Bonnet, and Recompense next, 
beaten off; the three last, we believe, were Sir R Pigot's colt, which was 
beaten in the first half mile, Morpeth, and Vakeel. The race was a surprise 
to Dawson and his party, who put their trust ia Pompey, and did not back the 
winoer for a shillicg. Vaive of the Cup, &c., £1,385. The horses quitted 
the post at 50.0. 19} sec. past four, and the winuer past the cha'r exactly at 
53m 50:ec., making the time of running 3m. and 30} sec. 

Our readers will not fail to remark the extraordinary manner of reporting 
the time of the race. The new Liverpool course is not unlike those i. this 
country in many respects ; the horses can be seen from the start to the finish. 
The course (of turf) is a flat, a mile and a half round, with a straight run in of 
nearly three quarters of a mile, anda very gradual! rise. Aristotle, a 4 yr. old, 
with 106 lbs. on his back, (or 2 lbs. more than is carried in N. York or N. J.) 
ren the two miles in 3:304 ! 

‘* Handicap,"’ a sporting correspondent of the London ‘‘ Sun,”’ inthe course 
of an article in that journalof the 18h ult., gives us the following recing sy- 
nopsis .— 

The racing of the past week has been rife with interes*, particularly at Liver- 
pool, not only as regards other events in embryo for the present year, but also 
as showing a leetle wasight into the prospective ones for 1844, by the running of 
the young fry, inwhich the Marquis of Westminster played first fiddle with bis 
Touchstone stock. This animal wil! prove an invaluable stud horse, aad his per- 
formances, as well as blood, be referred to in like manner as are those of the 
Eclipses, the Whiskers, and the Whalebones; and I think the noble owner 
must have had some such opinion himself when he said, if { have been rightly 
informed, in answer to a question whether he would let him go to Russia, 
‘Sir, the whole of the Emperor's vast territories would not purchase Touch. 
stone.’ This resolve of the noble Marquis caunot be too high!y appreciated. 
Such horses as Touchstone should never be permitted to leave the couatry, and 
pity it is that animals like Bourbon and Priam were suffered to go upon their 
travels. The other races of the week, and they are few in number, were gene- 
rally well contested. John Scott brought out again the tender-pinned one, and 
won with him as he liked. Everything in the Whit ewall lo. are in force, and 
can run this season. Steady preparatious, if they be longer in their accomplish- 
ment, produce good effect in the end. Ou the Betting stand some faces that 
have not often been absent were looked for in vain. Men who, on the belief 
that Cotherstone was sure to be got at, laid twenty times the amount of their 
capability to pay. If the sporting reader will refer to what I stated in regard 
to this subject in No. 7 of the “‘ Racing Synopsis," somewhere about a month 
befure the Derby, he will therein find that [ unfortunately predicted too truly 
when I said—** This horse Cotherstone has been laid so heavily against by cer- 
tain parties, that :f he wins, despite of the sifting and weediag at the Corner, 
not a few left inthe sieve will be found in Short's-gardeos’ Toe settlement, 
or rather the want of it, has proved the truth of that prognostic. 


The Goodwood Races were to commence on the 25th of July, in the park of 
the Duke of Ricumonp, who had ordered covers to be laid duriag the week for 
eighty persons. 
array of illustrious and distinguished names. 

The following is the Latest State of the Odds :— 

GUODWOOD CUP. 


9 to 2 aget Col. Charritie’s Gorhambury (taken). 
7:0 L — Sir G. Heathcote’s Sirikol (taken). 
9to 1 — Mr. Lichtwald’s Hyllus. 
10 to 1 — Lord Englitton’s Pompey. 
12 to 1 — Mr. Johnstone’s Charles XII. 
13 to 1 — Mr. Meiklam’s Agreeable colt. 
15 to 1 — Lord Chesterfield’s Marshal Soult. 
15 to 1 — Mr.Gully’s Baronet. 
6 to 4 on Gorhambury agst. Forth’s lot (taken). 

GOODWOOD sTAKES. 
10:0 «6.1 on The field. 
10 to 1 agst Mr. Ferguson's Bacchus. 
12 to 1 — Mr. Braithwaite’s Mobarek (taken). 
12 to 1 — Mr. Meiklam’s Aristotle. 
16 to 1 — Mr. Kimber’s Jessica. 
16 to 1 — Lord Glasgow's Give-him-a-name. 
16 to 1 — Captain Martyn’s Emilian. 

ST. LEGER. 
6 to 4 — Cotherstone (taken ). 
15 to 1 — The Caster. 
25 to 1 — Napier. 
perBy, 1844. 
750 to 100 — John Day’s lot. 
16 to 1 — Mr. John Day’s Ugly Buck (taken). 
1000 1o 60 — Mr. Crockford’s Rattan(taken). 


2000 to 60 and 3000 to 75 agst. Mr. Kuox’s na Fuiga Ballagh (‘k.) 

“Mr. Lucas hada large sale during the Liverpool race week, and disposed of 
several lots at fair prices ; the only thorough-bred lot of any note was Clinker, 
who fetched 120 guineas, to go abroad; Captsin Blake wae the purchaser. 
Some of Sir R. Buikeley’s horses were to be suld on the course after Friday's 


races. 
| There was a shipment of horses from Hull 01 the 7th ult., from the stables 


The list of the visitors of the venerable Duke embrace a long 





— — 
of Mr. D. Bonsell, by Mr. Holmes, veterinary surgeon, of Thirsk, per the Vic- 
+ a for Austria, via Hamburg, consisting of some valuable entire 
ood horses, racers, brood mares, foals, and several first-rate hunters; aiso ‘h> 
noted steeple-chase horse Buffoon. 
Lord Eglinton’s new trainer will be M 
the service of Mr. Price, who has a 
Col. Peel has purchased Image o 
Mr. A. Dixon will run his b. ¢. R i 
ALM 1b. g. Ragman two mile . 
Langridge’s b. g. Ace of Diamonds, for £25 a side, re ee 
1 Hg gt tes popes country for £50. If Mr. L. fancies either of the 
above, Mr. Dixon i 
ma will meet him at Lea Bridge races on Monday to make a 
Mr. Ford has purchased the original picture of Pois 
! on of 
declares it to be “‘the only true likeness of the mare oe we We = 


gtavings of the paintings are now in course of deliver enw 
tabl:shment. y at Mr. Moore’s es- 





t. Fobert, of Holywell, at present in 
greed to give him up. 
f Mr. Key. 


A report, attended with the most unpleasant consequences to the fam 
the party named, was mal ciously circulated by some scoundrel, that Mr W 
Teale, of che Lea Bridge Tavera, was thrown from his horse and killed on the 
sput, on his return from the New City races ou Friday week; but which we 
have great pleasure in saying, is without the s!ightest foundation, Mr. Teale 
being at the present time “ alive and kicking.” Bell's Life. 

Death of Monsieur Bihin, the French Giant.—This indivilual, who made his 
appearance at the Adelphi theatre some few years back, died rather suddenly 
near Spa, a short time since. It appears that he was seen by an Englishman, 
of great stature and strength, who challenged him to try his skillin a boxing 
match. The giant accepted the challenge, but on the morning of the contest 
he was found dead in his bed, having ruptured an aneurism. He was only 36 
years of age, and stood between seven and eight feet high. 

Trout Fishing —Trout are so plentiful in the river Thames at Windsor, that 
on Saturday last one gentleman, in less than one hour anda half, caught three, 
weighing together upwards of 24lbs. 

Shooting Match —A shooting match of some interest took place Saturday 
afternoon, at Chalk Farm. Mr. Groom, who is well known as anexcellent shot, 
had accepted a wager of one hundred pounds to ten, that he would not fire 
through @ peuny-piece, thrown up by himself, once in a hundred times. Many 
other bets were pending on the result of the match. To the gratification of 
those who had backed him, and the astonishment of their opponents, Mc. Gruom 
won the wager on the first shot. The shot used on the occasion were of differ- 
ent s'zes, from twos to sixes. A bet of 1000 to 500 was offered (and refused), 
on the ground, that Mr. Groom would lose his wager. Sunday Times. 


Trotting Match for £100 a side.—On Monday week, considerable interest 
was excited relative to a pony race, which came off on the Eccles road, about 
two miles from Manchester. The ponies were each about 13 hands 3 inches 
high, carrying Llst. each, for a stake of £100 a side. One belonged to a gen- 
‘leman in the neighborhood of Wakefield, and the other to the celebrated Mr. 
Burke, of trotting notoriety. The race was excellent. The gray pony fre- 
quently broke the trot, but the bay continued steadily to increase his advantage, 
and ultimately won with the greatest ease by several hundred yards. The dis- 
tance was cight miles, which was accomplished in 29 minutes ; and, consider- 
ing the weights they had to carry, it may be classed with some of the first-rate 
verformances of the day. The first two miles were trotted in 7} minutes, and 
the last two in 64 minates. 

Mr. Eastwood's bay pony, Wakefirld.............. (D. Woodmancy) 1 

Mr. Burke's gray pony, Silvertail .....20.--.---.- (Mr. Burke).... 2 

Liverpool Courier. 

Trotting Match.—Mr. Editor: I beg to trouble you with the following-par 
ticulars of the intended trutting match, which was mentioned in your last week’s 
paper, between Mr J. Dixon’s The Mitcham Gray, and my by. g. Lord Norfolk, 
to have come off over the Rosemary Branch Ground, two miles, on Monday 
last, for £25a side. Such were the conditions of our match. I waited on Mr. 
Smith, the proprietor of the grounds, for his permission to trot there, which he, 
in the most handsome manner, conseated to but could not say “ yes” positively 
without the sanction of “the stewards.” Ona Saturday morning I received a 
letter denying us the use of the ground, which I immediate!y made known to 
Mr. Dixon, but knew it would be too late to contradict the match in your paper. 
Loud and deep were the murmurs of many who were led to the grounds think- 
ing to have seen the match, and no reason publicly assigned for its not coming 
off. Your insertion of this will indemnify both Mr. Dixon and myself from any 
blame. At the same time I wish to tell Mr. Dixon I shall be most happy to 
meet him at Owen Swift's, on Wednesday night next, to arrange when and 
where the match can come off; that [ shall be willing to stake another £25 
a side, and trot his grey two miles, on a fair turnpike ruad, within twenty miles 
of London, for the 50/. a side. Any day in the week before the Manchester 
Trotting Sweepstakes will be convenient to yours, &c. Joun Epwarps. 

20, Sharp's-alley, 12th July, 1843. 

Pedestrianism —A few deys since, a man named Henry Vallance, walked 
from the village of Kirkireton to Manchester, a distance of 48 miles, in 12 hours, 
including stoppages. What makes it more extraordinary is, the old pedestrian 
is upwards of 85 years of age. 

Great Foot Race at Scarbro’.—On Saturday evening a party of influential 
gents met at the Talbot inn, Queen-street, to arrange preliminaries for the great 
foot race to come off on Monday morning, between Flying Childers, the Pet of 
Scarbro’, and Tearaway, a noted runner from the West Riding. From the su- 
perior abilities displayed by Childcrs, in his former matches, and his never have 
ing suffered defeat, it was difficult to fiod a customer tu contend with him; but 
a few knowing individuals, being very sweet upon Tearaway, brought him down 
to Searbro’, being determined to test his powers. The match was made for 
£20 a side, and came off on Mcnday morning, at eight A.M. So confident 
were the Tearaway gents that they gave the Pet three yards out of fifty. The 
race was run over the Cliff Bridge, and the men, accompanied by their respec. 
tive friends, arrived in high spirits. A great deal of betting took place, Teara- 
way havingthe call at 210 land Sto 2. Tom Allanson, the celebrated whip 
that tools the York mail, undertook the office of starter, whilst mice host of 
the Talbot officiated as jodge. The particulars of the case, as the lawyers 
would say, lie in a not-shell. The Pet having a start of three yards shot off 
like @ flash of lightning, but he had not gone more than 20 yards before he was 
passed by Tearaway like a rail-train, who kept the lead, and won the race easy, 
much to the discomfiture of the Pet’s friends, who entertained such an opinion 
of his game and swiftness that they thought it impo-sible for the palm cf victory 
to be wrested from his brow. Sunday Times. 


Fun at Waddesdon —On the 15th and 16th inst., the feudal form of going 
round the boundary of the parish, or, as it is called, “* possessing,” was gone 
through at Waddesdon, Bucks, to the amusement of scores of lads and boys of 
larger growth; the village clergyman apparently acting as generalissimo. It 
was, we believe, at the instance of the Duke of Marlborough, who is the “lord 
paramount,” there being several manors in the parish, which ranks among the 
largest ones in the county. There waa plenty of eating and drinking, and fun 
in abundance during the two days. The usual form of * turning up” on the 
head and smacking the ‘‘ breech” of one of the company, or a traveler should 
he happen to be met at the boundary points of the parish, was frequently per- 
formed, to the terror of some parties who were met while the perambulators 
were on the round, and who were unacquainted with the custom. One traveler 
who was met at the boundary on the bridge, in the turnpike-ruvad, riding in his 
cart, not having immediately answered to the call made on him to alight and 
have his — smacked, was sans ceremonie pulled from his vehicle, set on his 
head, and his nether part made warm, to his utter astonishment, and, for a time, 
mortification. Sunday Times. 


Grand Sailing Match —The great sailing match for £200, between Lord Al- 
fred Paget's iron boat, the Mystery, and Mr. Reid's vacht, the Enigma, took 
place yesterday, and’ concluded, con’rary to opinion of the layers of the long 
odds, in favor of his lordship. It was agreed that the distance contested, in or- 
der fully to develop the sailing excellence of either, should be from Blackwall 
to Holly Haven and back. At 10 minutes past 12 they started, the Enigma 
being at the southermost station. The wind was blowing freshly from che 
northward, and the Mystery showed that she was the fastest, and went off 
with the lead, which in the course of the reaching down she much increased. 
She arrived first at Holly Haven at 2 hours 30 minutes after the start, and four 
minutes ahead of her adversary... There was a good bit of turning all the way 
up from Gravesend, but in each succeeding board the Mystery showed her su- 
periority at that work, and arrived at Blackwal! 19 minutes ahead of ber oppo- 
nent. The Pearl, the Marquis of Anglesey's, and other first rate yachts, ac- 
companied the race. 

Accident to Mrs. Maberly We regret to learn that Mrs. Maberly is confined 
to the gallant Colonel’s mansion in Berkeley street, by a fall from her horse, 
which started in the street, and rearing up, tell backwards with its rider, who 
was severely hurt. 

Symptomatic —“ I don’t say as how Missus drinks. bat I do know that the 
bottle in the dark closet don’t keep full all the times.” 

At the bottom of a wood belonging 10 Mr. Turton, of Knowlton, in Flint- 
shire, is a rillof water which empties i self into the river Vee, which rill, if a 
debtor (wishing to evade a writ) stride across, he is, at one aud the same instant, 
in Eagland and Wales, and the provinces of York and Canterbury and York, in 
the diocesses of Chester, Lichfield and Coveatry, in two townships, and in the 
grounds of Mr. Turton and his neighbour. 
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The Spirit of the Times. 
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BELGIAN SPORTING. 


It is truly astonishing to observe the wish of every person individually to as- 
sume the qualities he least possesses, and the desire of every nation to be 
thought most excellent in her weakest point. To illustrate the first, we have 
only to point out the deformed man, who p'ques himse!f upon his figure, or the 
fool, who fancies himself a wit ; the edmitted author, who imagines himself an 
orator,—or the gifted orator, who commits his thuvghts to paper. The black 
man dresses in white, the miserable stripling wears false mustachios and spurs, 
to appear soldier-like,—whilst the rough savage puts on lace frills, and endea- 
vors to become a lady’s man. The French being about the worst calculators ip 
the world, glory in speculating on ihe stock exchange, while the Belgians, 
who are predestined by nature to be a commercial people, delude themselves 
into a belief that they are the best euldiers and the first sportsmen in the world. 

Apropos to the latter. 

I once tried a shouting season in that country, fancying from the many notices 
of *' privatie jacht*,” (preserved properties), that game must be most abundant. 
It is true, that between Bruges and Ostend | killed a few cocks, and knocked 
down a score of snipe; but though I am a tolerable shot, and had extensive 

eave to shoot, I only managed to bag six braze of partridges during three 
months hard fagging ; got tried and fined three times for trespass, underwent 
a marsh fever, and had to figit a duel with a Belgian, because I told him that I 
considered shooting foxes to be unsportsman like. All this has but little to do 
with my present subject. I shall therefore narrate in as few words as possible, 
the manner in which I spent a summer's day last year, in order to show the 
atyle of sport our continental neighbors delight in. a hes 

[t was in the month of June that I received a card of invitation from the 
Baron N , requesting me to come down on the Sunday following (the Sab- 
bath is always selected in preference to any other day) to assist ina partie de 
chasse. Tickled with the idea, and anxious to behold the proposed sport, I 
went down. The sun was broiling, the sky clear, as l entered the domain 
which surrounds the Chateau de N , 

In front of the house I found the party assembled awaiting my arrival. Pic- 
ture to yourself about a dozen gentlemen, and half that number of ladies dressed 
out very much efter the manner of the plates of French fashions we see exhi- 
bited in many a tailor’s window. The gentlemen wore racing caps, corderoy 
breeches, long leather gaiters, with about two hundred buckles on each, green 
velvet jackets, with drinking horns, powder horns, French horns, shot belts. and 
whistles slung across their shoulders. The ladies, for the most part dressed in 
habits, bore fishing-bags and rods in their hands, while their fierce-looking mus- 
tachioed cavaliers were each armed with a double-barrelled gun. Behind them 
stood servants bearing provisions, long leaping poles, some mysterious-looking 
apparatus, and one or two owls. Some ragged boys, evidently summoned for 
the occasion, made up the group I am endeavoring to describe. 


After partaking of a glass of brandy each, a morning custom never deviated 
from in this country, we proceeded to our destination. 

Arrived at an open grass field, the party halted, and from the preparations I 
saw making, I perceived we had already reached the destined scene of our ex- 
ploits, which rather staggered me, since I could perceive no chance of sport in 
a wide ensheltered grass meadow, in the month of June. But asI beheld the 
several chasseurs loading their guns, ard making ready their shouting apparatus, 
I did the same. 

Imagine then, gentle reader, my surprise, when a youngster stepped forward 
and placed in the middle of the area, a little red box, to the top of which, a 
crescent covered with red and white foil was affixed. The undercase contained 
a clockwork motement, something like tbat of a bottle jack, which being wound 
up, set the aforesaid crescent spinning round.* The sportsmen hid themselves 
as well as they could, and the toy having commenced its dazzling twirl, a boy 
produced a bird call, and ir. a few minutes attracted the notice of several little 
birds, which perceiving the curious object in the centre of the open space, with 
the natural inquisitiveness inherent throughout the bird creation, flew towards 
it, to see what it was. 

Pop went a gun—down went a sparrow, pop number two, and a chaffinch bites 
the dust. A swallow comes next, and shares the same dire fate; and so on, 
for about two buurs, till the brave sportsmen rushing from their lairs sprung out, 
and bagged their game in triumph, contemplating with great pride the noble 
deeds they had done in thus destroying a host of game, consisting of some fifty 
or sixty head of sparrows, chaffiaches, tom-tits, and swallows. 

We next proceeded to a neighboring canal, where the ladies took a prominent 
part in the pastime ; the gentlemen occupying themselves in placing the worms 
on the hooks, and taking off the wretched roach and dace which they occasion- 
ally succeeded in attracting. Once or twice an unfortunate little eel was drawn 
up, which gave the fair ladies an opportunity of screaming with horror, at the 
cruelty exercised in cutting and tearing them from the hock. But still they 
went on bobbing away; watching the quill float with as much eagerness as 
ever Izaak Walton displayed in the noble art of angling. 

I confess this barbarous imitation of a first-rate sport, thoroughly disgusted 
me, especially, as my expectations in this line had been greatly raised by ac 
exciting peper in the New Sporting Magazine, entitled ‘‘ Fishiog in the Arden- 
oes,” evidently written by a tip-top angler. ; 

As the hour of half-past twelve approached, I perceived that the prevent 
amusement was to be abandoned, and when that time arrived every one began 
packing up his traps, and bagging his or hertrophies. To the game already 
mentioned, might now be added four miserable little eels, five dace, two perch, 
and five roach, besides adozen green frogs which the cavaliers had caught 
during the time, killed, skinned, and divided ready forthe stew pan. Thus 
loaded we hastened to the chateau where dinner was to be served, as usual, ex- 
actly at one. 

The meal, like all Flemish meals, was a succession of serni cold viands, al- 
ternated by greasy vegetables, it being, as every one knows, the fashiun on the 
Continent, to eat meat and vegetables separately. Ham also forms a course of 
itself, end hot and cold fish crowned the dinner. 

A Belgian banquet generally ccecupies about four hours, the present one how- 
ever waa curtailed to half that time, duriug which, men, women, and children 
did ample justice to the indifferent cooking,washed down with sour beer and ex- 
ecrable champagne. All, however, went off delightfully, and from four till six 
we amused ourselves with ecarte and billiards ; the latter hour, however, had 
no sooner struck, than we were once more called on to join the sports of the 
field. Again we set off to the scent of our morning’s adventures, and there 
found our followers ready posted to assist in the chasse. The thing, however, 
which puzzled me beyond anything else, was the absence of guns on (his occa- 
siou.  L wastoldto leave mine tehind, and as the others were unarmed I also 
started off, leaving my Manton behind me, mentally speculating, but without 
success, on what was to come next. 

The owl whichI had seen in the morning, was now produced, and being tied 
by the leg, was allowed to fly up into the air, where its cries began to attract 
myriads of small birds ; who, though evidently in bodily fear of their ugly sum- 
moner, still continued to flutter round him, as if fascinated by his cal!. In the 
centre of the field, a high pole, with cross bare, exactly after the fashion of a 
mackaw's perch in our Zoological Gardens, was stuck up: on this each little 
flutterer alighted as he became tired; but, to my great surprise, though they 
kept still moving their wings, not one of them ever left, so that at last it was 
completely covered with small birds. Ona the word of command being given, 
the owl was dragged down, and the ladies and gentlemen left their covert and 
rao up to the pole, which I now found was covered with bird-lime. A scene 
of slaughter instantly took place ; the sparrows were dispatched, the robin red- 
breasts were taken off alive to be kept in cages, the chaffinches and larks 
killed for supper; one or two were let fly, and others were left behind as the 
perquisites of the gamekeepers. In a word the pastime was over. I had 
been unceasingly employed for upwards of an hour catching little birds oo 
lime twigs—dressed in a shooting jacket, and deluded into a belief that I 
was" sporting. 

ever was I so angry with myself or my neighbors; I feigned a headache 
and hastened off home, disgusted and annoyed with my owncredulity in having 
suffered myself to be trepanned into joining a party of Belgian sportsmen. 
H. R. Appison. 


* “ Private Jachts.” is the notice in Flemish, put up to announce a preserve. 
* Machines of this kind are occasionally used in England, but only for catching larks. 

















L. E. L.’s Monument.—On a marble slab, in the Cape Coast Castle-yard, 
there’ is the following epitaph to the memory of LE. L., Mrs. M‘Lean : 
Hic jacet sepultum 
Omne quod mortale fait 
Letiti# Evizaseta M‘Lzan, 
Quam egregia ornatam indole, musis 
Unice amatam, omniumque amores 
Secum trahentem ; in ipso ztatis flore, 
Mors immatura rapuit. 
Die Octobris xv , mpcccxxxvill. Etatis xxxvi mo. 
Qued spectas viator marmor vanum bev doloris monumentom 
Ye ' conjux meerens erexit. 
—M’ William's Niger Expedition. 

‘‘ John, can you tell me the difference between attraction of gravitation and 
attraction of cohesion?” « Yes, sir; attraction of gravitation pulls a drunken 
man to the ground, and attraction of cohesion prevents him getting up again.” 

Berts.—An Irishman and an i falling out, the Hibernian told him, 


f he did not hold his wh a 
rains out of his empty sell’ e would break his impenetrable head, and let the 








THE OPERA OF “LA FILLE DU REGIMENT,” 
DONE INTO ENGLISH. 


The Twenty-first Regiment marching one day 
In an orderly way 
To sack and to slay 
An inadequate mass for their limited pay, 
or though victory may 
Be the sunniest ray 
That ever a Mareschal’s caput can play, 
I'll venture to say 
Till the world tucns gray 
The dollarum dios will hold paramount sway. 
Well, this Regiment marching in valiant erray, 
With colors so gay, 
They 
Happened to meet with an overthrown chay, 
With a baby inside of it trying to pray ; 
So the enfant trouvee 
They carry away 
And adopt as their daughter, sans ceremonie. 


Dear Reader, you'll please to remember this case 
Of abduction took place 
A long time before the first scene of the piece, 
And though Sulpice the sergeant, moreover the base 
Has had many a chase, 
In trying to trace 
Out her father and mother, or aught of her race, 
That they might embrace 
A daughter so lovely in figure and face ; 
But vain his endeavors, so now you may see 
That pretty Marie 
As contented and happy as happy can be. 
With a step as light, and a will as free 
As a sweet little bird in the boughs of a tree, 
Or a nice little fish in some beautiful sea, 
Or a frolicsome fawn on a meadowy lea, 
Or a bee, 
Full of glee, 
Or a little fairee, 
Or any thing else that occurs to thee, 
That wil! with those characteristics agree. 
And the soldiers adore their young daughter, for she 
Makes most undeniable coffee and tea, 
Aud warbles moreover magnificently. 


Now our little friend Marie a short time ago, 
Contrived to inveigle a bit of a beau— 
Ore Tonio— 
A dapper young Tyrolese peasant, although 
He’s rather so so, 
As pecunaiaries go, 
And I'm angry with Marie for stooping so low. 
But love’s rapid flow 
Will frequertly throw 
Strange parties together, for weal or for woe, 
Let the atoms surrounding them like it or no. 
Now Toney and Marie, ove day, you must know, 
Are singing great love to each other, when lo! 
The Sergeant observed them, and he wasn’t slow 
In detecting how matters were going. ‘Oh! ho! 
Said he, rushing down with his gills in a glow, 
** The pearl of the vingt unezeme musn’t bestow 
Her hand on a maudit paysan, and a foe.” 
But the sergeant stout 
Was soon put to the rout, 
Love had carried the poorly defended redoubt 
Of the heart of Marie, and no menace or shout 
Can send such a conqueror right about ; 
“For” said she with a pout, 
‘If my amiable motherdon’t know that I'm out, 
What ia it to you, 
What ever I do. 
So please Mr. Sergeant I'll fullow my gout.” 
** Mille = yeux, 
Sacre blue, 
Quelle une audacieur,”’ 
Said the grande militaire, in a deuce of a stew. 
In a most unavailable passion he flew, 
For Marie was true, 
To her new 
Amorouz, 
And etuck to her point, like a gallon of glue ; 
So they compromised things in a miaute or two, 
By putting him through 
An inductory few 
Mere matters of form toa soldier he grew. 
And now I expect 
In the tri-color decked, 
His comrades consider that he might affect 
A duchess elect, 
Ora Queen, if her Majesty didn’t object. 
Now the fun’s what I think I may venture to cal! 
Uncommonly tall, 
When a slice of good luck nearly ruins them all, 
Making Toney the brave, sing prodigiously small. 
A Marchioness something, bah! what’s her name * 
I really forget, but its all the same— 
Soffice it to say she’s an elegant dame, 
Of the old regime, 
All powder and hoop a ala Louis Cinquieme, 
Has come to claim 
The glory and pride of the vingt uncieme, 
She calls Marie her niece, and she takes her away, 
And as matter of course there's old Harry to pay. 


You'll please to remember, some time has passed 
Since line the last, 
Marie having cast 
Her merino for satin that can't be surpassed, 
And a natural fund of good breeding amassed, 
Grows into a lady remarkably fast, 
And she lives in a beautiful palace among 
A magnifique, aristocratical throng ; 
But you plainly perceive there is something wrong, 
For instead of the light hearted rantanplan, 
A feeling of sorrow pervades her song. 
A nobleman grand 
Has offered his hand, 
With the wealtniest dower that ever was read, 
But Toney, the peasant, still runs in her head. 
So the Marchioness said, 
To Toney, the peasant, you cannot be wed, 
Fora very good reason—because he’s dead, 
So oblige me and marry the Duke instead.” 
Aad the dutiful darling tho’ tears she shed, 
And her little heart bled, 
Prepared to encounter the nuptials dread ; 
And they leave her alone, and she gazes round 
Those beautiful walls, aud declares she’s found 
But little content on nobility’s ground, 
When ber startled ear catches a well known sound ; 
With a rapturous bound, 
She flies to the window, and, marching by, 
Her beloved o!d regiment blesses her eye ; 
And ber pulse beats high, 
And she fain would cry, 
But her brain is dry, 
And the tears won't come, and she doesn’t know why, 
No more do I— 
But oh! her delight’s inex oressible, when 
The company enters the chamber, and then 
She embraces the flag, she embraces the men, 
David and Robert, Thomasse, and Etienne, 
She kisses them over and over again, 
But where is poor Toney !—alas! now her tears 
Flow freely and fast—when she suddenly hears 
A voice well remembered through changeable years, 
And fancy her joy, when, saluted with cheers, 
To an officer's dress her old lover appears. 








Dear reader, there isn't much more to disclose, 
The Duke has his congee, as you may suppose, 
The Marchioness shows 
Inclination for blows, 
And doesn’t seem willing the matter to close. 
When Toney just throws 
Out a delicate hint, that a secret he knows, 
A mistake into which she once happeved to fall, 
Sne thought she was married, but wasn’t—that’s all, 
A slight error that gave them a mother apiece ; 
Making Marie her daughter, instead of her niece; 
So she gives her consent, but [ really must say, 
Twas brought about in a most scandalous way. B 











State Cattle Show and Fair at Rochester, Sept. 20 and Vist, 1849 
It will be seen that a meeting of the Executive Committee of the New Yo. 
State Agricultural Society was held at Rochester, on the 12th ult » 8t which a 
the preparatory arrangements were made for the ensuing S ate Pair. The 
ground selected as the place of exhibition is admirably fitted for the purpe a 
being elevated and dry, with a thick substantial torf, and situate on one of 1 
principal streets, less than a mile from the centre of the city, with a oo 
M‘Adam road and side walks leading to it. Enght or ten acres are to be en. 
closed with a high fence, in the centre of which a duilding, 40 by 150 feet... 
to be erected for the exhibition of Horticultural and Domestic products, 
which, if we do no: misjudge, the exhibition will far exceed anything that | 13 
gone before it. We also anticipate an exhibition of farm stock in many respects 
superior even to that held in this city last autumn. There may not, and proba 
bly will not be as great a number of pure bred catile as at Albany, but in mixed 
and native breeds—in horses, working oxen and steers, Western New York can 
if sne will but come up tothe work, far excel the show here; and in sheepa i 
swine they can at least equal us. The farmers of Western New York, and ¢ 
the Gennessee Valley particularly, should remember that their reputation js a 
stake, and bring up the finest of their flocks and herds to the Show ; if they ¢& 
not, their beautiful and fertile Vailey will lose, in a great measure, the iiiz) e5. 
teem in which it is now held by the multitude who will visit the Fair, not only 
from other sections of their own State, but from al! the other States, a: . 
the Canadas. But we donot apprehend any failure on their part ; and we say 
then to our readers and friends in all sections, prepare yourselves to meet wit: 
us on this great holiday of our farmers, for here you shali see and hear tha 
which will raise your idea of the dignity of your profession, and excite an ir 
creased cesire for the attainment of that ‘improvement of the mind and the 
soil,”’ by which alone you can acquire your just rank in our civil and socis| re. 
lations, and secure the just reward which is ever returned by an al!-bountify 
Providence to him who tlls the earth with industry and intelligence. 

During the Fair there will be an Address delivered by one of our most emi. 
nent statesmen, anda public dinner, the arrangements for which will be such, 
we trust, as to draw together around the festive board alarge number of the 
elite of our husbandmen and citizens. 

The Executive Committee were very much gratified by the warm interest 
man'fested by such of the citizens of Rochester as were present at their late 
meeting, and the determination expressed by them to do everything necessary 
on their part to give interest to the Fair, and to crown with success the labors 
of the Society. The Cultivator 
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INDIAN CORN. 

The great crop of the United States, whether we look at quantity or value 
is unquestionably our corn crop. Four hundred and fifty mi.lions of bushe!s in 
1840, and probably 500 millions of bushels in 1842, show the importance of 
this grain to us. And yet the quantity now grown is nothing, a mere drop is 
the bucket, compared with what we might do, should circumstances render it 
advisable to increase the production to an extent that might easily be reached 
on the present cultivated lands of the Union. In order to show ata glance 
what might be done, we have taken the pains to collect a few instances of good 
crops that have been grown among us, and would remark that on a very large 
portion of our soils, in favorable seasons, and with the cultivation cora should 
receive, crops like the ones named may as well be grown as iofericr ones. [t 
is true we now and then meet with a farmer or writer who asserts that vo man 
ever eaw 75 bushels of corn grown on an acre, and that the farmer shoald be 
contented w th 25; but the only emotions excited by such are contempt for the 
ignorant confidence shown, and pity that in this conntry men should be found so 
far behind the times. 








No. of Product per Whole Name and place of cultivator. Year, 
Acres acre. Product. 
l esos 136 .... 136 .... R.H. Rose, Silver Lake, Pa... .. 1920 
1 ---- 118 .... 118 .... Jobn Stevens, Hoboken, N. J..... 1820 
| 1 o--- 172 2... 172 .... J. & M. Pratt, Madison, N. ¥ .... 1822 
4 euve SUR chee OOO weds “6 ‘“ ‘ so. 1824 
l ---- 132 .... 132 .... Samuel Chidsey, Cayuga, N.Y.... 1319 
8 ~--- 112 .... 9896 .... Earl Stimson, Saratoga, N. Y..... 1823 
5 ---- 129 .... 645 .... Wm. M'Clure, Allegany Co., Pa .. 1823 
5 ---- 136 .... 680 .... Joseph Evans, Washington Co, Pa 1823 
l ---- 174 .... 174 .... B. Bartlett, Eaton, Madison co. N Y 1823 
l esoe 116 .... 116 .... T. & H. Little, Newburyport, Mase 1822 
l odjl ates EE once “6 “ “6  §=1823 
l ---- 142 1... 142 .... Mr. Wilmarth, Taunton, Mass .... 1325 
5 seed EE acca. Te cone, ae Bugbee, Palmer, Mass.... 183! 
l ---- 140 .... 140 .... Benj. Butler, Chenango, N. Y...- 1831 
1-136 .... -— -... 202 .... Henry Sprague, Worcester, Mass. 1831 
1 ---- 103 .... 103 .... “Old Farmer,” Rhode Island... -- 1333 
40 ---- 140 .... 5600 .... Asahel Renick, Pickaway Cu., Ohio 1335 
1-12 ...- 100 .... 130 .... S. Lathrop, W. Springfield, Mass.. 1335 
22 w-e2 —— ---- 2216 .... P. Reyboid, Newcastle, Delaware.. 193 
1 ---- 108 .... 108 .... R. H. Sheldon, Cayuga Co, N. Y. 1838 
l ---- 110 .... 110 .... E. Humphreys, Caledonia, N.Y. .- 1837 
40 o--- —— ..-. 3800 .... —— -, Clark Co., Ky..-.. 1837 
1 ooee 150 2... 180 .... ——— , Montreal, L. C...-- 1838 
l --+- ISL... 13L 2... R Lamprey, Moultonborough, N. H 1839 
1 ---- 116 .... 116 .... Mr. Brown, Strafford, N.H ...-.-- 1839 
1 ---- 1390 .... 130 .... P. P. Pilsbury, Tuftonborough, N.H 1899 
1 o--- 144 2... 144 .... J. F. Osborn, Cayuga Co., N. Y-. 184! 
i weve IZL 2... 121 .... J. Sherman, “ “ .-.» 184 
l cee Sie coke 112 ben “ “6 “ —— 1841 
1 ---2 120 .... 120 .... Mr. E Isworth, Conn........---- 1840 
1 e--- 158 .... 158 .... G. W. Williams, Bourbon Co., Ky. 1840 
1 ong: et otk. 2 ee, Ingalls, Oswego Co.,N. Y...- 1839 
7 o--- ~— ---. 1352 .... J. Myers, Canton, Ohio.......-.-- 1840 
1 ~--- 154 .... 154 2... W. Ingalls, Oswego Co. N. Y.--- 1840 
2 ---- 116 .... 232 .... B. Bradley, Bloomfeld, N. Y...-- !84! 
1 ---- 122 .... 122 .... Samuel Phelps, Cayuga, N. Y ---- 1842 
1 ee 113 .... 113 .... W. Ingalls, Oswego Co., N. Y.--- 1842 
1 ---- 1382 .... 182 .... W. Wilcox, Saratoga, N. Y..---- 1842 


The number of such crops, where the product exceeded 100 bushels per acre, 
might be extended to a great length from the list in our possession, but the 
above is sufficient. Still we imagine some farmers will say, (some have said 
s0,) that the man who puts manure and labor enough on an acre to get 100 
bushels of cornisaloser. We would ask how? A man may cultivate an acte 
of corn and get 30 bushels an acre, and he will be a loser; but it is scarcely 
possible when the product is 100. In such a case, al! over 50 bushels may be 
considered profit. In addition to this, his acre of land is placed in a condition 
to produce more good crops, and the additional amount of these is to be added 
to the list of profits, The man who has brought 30 acres of land to such & 
state that it will produce 100 bushels of corn per acre, is far beiter than the 
one who has 100 acres, yielding only 25 bushels per acre ; and of thia fact we 
are happy to find many of our farmers are beginning to be well convinced. 
is unnecessary to say the remarks we have made respecting corn are equally 
applicable to any other graia or grass, and that the grand secret of success Is to 
cultivate no more land than you can make rich. Ib. 





MR. COLMAN’S EUROPEAN AGRICULTURAL TOUR. 

We are gratified in being able to give our readers a fetter received from this 
gentleman by the last steamer. It will be seen that he enters upon the objec! 
of his tour under the most favorable auspices, and we have reason to belic¥® 
that every facility will be afforded him, necessary to enable him to make his 
proposed publication more valuable to American farmers than any work hitherte 
published on the subject of British husbandry. We hope he will bear io mind 
the impatience with which it is awaited, and favor us with his first part 4! the 
earliest period possible. He must necessarily, however, occupy many months 
in his examinations and in the collection and arrangement cf his materials, Dé 
fore he will be prepared tocommence writing his survey, and we cao hardly 
expect the publicat:on of the first part before some time in the ensuing winter. 
In the mean time, we shall be happy to add the names of any of our friends 
his subscription list. 

At the meeting of the Council of the Royal Agricultural Society, on the 2let 
June, as we learn from our London papers, Mr. Colman was present, and pre- 
sented the Society with a model of Atwater’s Steam Generator—samples of A 
gar made from cornstalks—several specimens of flax prepared by steam, wit » 
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view 'o its being spun on common cotton Machinery, and a specimen of peren- 
nial flax. fr -m Mr rT. J Watker Evkford, Mich.—also various sp- wes of 
silk and cotton; apon which, “Mr Pendorves, M. P., moved a vote of thanks 
to Mr. Colman for the interesting specimens and details he had brought under 
the potrce of the Council; anc havieg dwelt on the advantages the Society 
would derive from the information Mr Culman, as one of their honorary mein- 
bers, would from t me to time lay before them during bis present visit to Eng- 
land, he would, he trusted, be enabled. after nis agricultural tour through the king- 
dom, and especially after his personal attendance and inspection a* :be ensuing 
Derby meeting, to carry back to America a favorable report of she agricultural 
improvements of the old country.”” The chairman, Lord Portman, was quite 
sure that the proposnion required no seconding ; and the motion being put, the 
yore of thanks was carried unanimously. 

Mr. Colman attended the meeting of the West Sussex Agricultural Associa. 
tion on the 16:h Jone. and was introdoced by the Duxe of Richmond. who said 
—'' | beg o propose the health of a gentieman from the Uused Siates. | have 
much pleasure in introducing bith to the farmers of Sussex as one who was en- 
gaged in the inquiry into the agrculiural affairs of America. I have seen the 
report of that inquiry, and know that no one could have written such a work 
on the subject, unless he had been well aware that agriculiwre was of the first 
importance in all countries. I had the pleasure of introducing him as an hono 
rary member of the Royal Agricultural Suciety ; and I now introduce Mr. Col- 
man, who sits by Mr, Dickens, not as a stranger, bu: as a descendant of those 
who were one with us, and a brother citizen. The disputes with America have 
been happily settled, and let us hope that we may long remain in am cable 
relations with the United States. Task you to drink the nealth of Mr Col- 
man, with three times three; and then show your response to the sentiments 
which I have uttered, and may our only rivalry with them be, who can produce 
the vest men and the best farmers.” (Loud cheers.) 

Mr. Colman, on rising to return thanks, was loudly cheered ; and after a brief 
and pertinent response, which was loudly applauded, gave—'' Succese to the 
honest and industr.ous laborer. 





LETTER FROM MR. COLMAN. 
Lonpon, 3d July, 1843. 

Lutugr Tucker, Esq.: Dear Sir,—I intended sooner to have had this plea- 
sure; but life in London consumes one’s time very much as a North River 
steamer consumes the fuel; and at the close of the day or the week, you can 
about as well say what has become of it. Such a rushing torrent of human life 
as the great avenues in this city present—and really, speaking of great ave- 
nues, one street seems very much like another—it ts hardly possible to realize 
but from actual observation. Ths Strand, Holborn, Piccadilly, Regent sireet, 
Westminster Briage, London Bridge, &c. &c., with their coaches and carts, and 
barrows asd omnibusses, and horses and dogs, and very often droves of sheep 
and oxea, and people of all nations and costumes, in silks and tatrers, in ele- 
gance and squalidness, some with clothes on of course, and some [ had almost 
said without any, equally matter of course, I judge, with them ; some running, 
some creeping, some reading, some musing—present, indeed, from the t »p of an 
omnibus, where you can take in the whole line, one of the most striking and 
curious scenes imaginable, and infinitely amusing and instructive. It resembles 
nothing so much as the break ng up of one of our great rivers in the spring, or 
at the ume of a sudden freshet, which sweeps the tields of their ripened crops, 
when down come cakes of ice of all imaginable shapes, tum»ling over each 
other, and logs and slabs, and broken fences and parts of buildings, and count- 
less other things, mingling in all possible confusion, and all driving w.th an ir- 
resistible impetuosity to the ocean. But there is ths difference, that here in 
the streets of Londor, crowded as they are and presenting continually opposing 
currents, and eddies, and whirls, there is nu confusion, or rubbing, or chafing, 
but all get on with good humor and quiet. The omnibus drivers in London 
seem to me the perfection of “ whips,” and the very. personification of skill 
and discretion in their particular art; and though | have rode miles and miles 
on the box with them, and on some occasions where the street was filled with 
8 continuous string of all surts of carriages and vehicles, four deep, from the 
chariot of the peer to the wagon of the cual-heaver and the doukey barrow of 
the dog-meat seller, I have never seen any entanglenent, any running against 
each other, nor heard a single profane or rude word on any occasion 
tainly spesks well for the pevple. Tne law of courtesy and civility reigns su- 
preme among all classes of them; neither by day or evening, and I have been 
in all parts of the city, have I seen, but in one instance, a single act of quarrel- 
ing, and that a case of absolute drunkenness and degradation ;, and not even at 
Epsom, where I attended the races, and where, it would seem to me, on the day 
of the great stakes a hundred thousand people were asseinvied. Undoubtedly 
there is vice eoough in Landon, and parts of it are, as is to be expected, fes- 
tering with moral corruption ; but these facts speak volumes in the praise of 
the people, and show the admirable character of their police, aud the advan- 
tages which come from making manners a study. 

You and my agricultural friends in the country will be happy to hear that I 
have been received here by the distinguished friends of agricultural improvement 
with the most cordial welcome. and ain promised the most :eady and ample aid 
and encouragement to my enquiries. I[ have already been a goud deal in the 
country, and after this week, leave the vicinity of London for some months. I 
am not disposed to institute any invidivus comparisons between this country and 
my own, fur | see no grounds for such comparisons. However separated in 
their location, their interests are coincident and the same; and I venture to say 
that no conviction impresses itself more strongly upon the mind of a wise 
and humane man, when he comes here, than th: un-a/ura/ness of enmity or 
war betweea two such countries, united as they are by a common origin, a 
common language, and a universal interest in the maintenance of peace and 
good will. My mission is regarded with favor, and [ shal! spare no pains to ren- 
der it as useful as my limited ability will enable me to do, to my country. 
Agriculture is pursued here with an intelligence, spirit, and liberality which are 
most remarkable and deligh:ful; much has already been done, and the most 
valuable results are to be confidently expecied. Our country must share in the 
benefit, and the fire kindled and kept burning so brightly here, must extend its 
light and heat to both hemispheres. 

{ shall keep my friends in America advised of my whereabouts and whata- 
bouts; and any letters directed to me at London, care of Baring Brothers & 
Co., will be duly received. The steamboat postage, however, must be paid in 
America, in order to their being sent. 

With all good wishes, I am yours, truly and respectfully, 


y 


Tb. Henry Cotman. 





NEW YORK STATE AGRICULTURAL SOCIETY. 

The regular meeting of the Executive Committee of the N. Y. S. Ag. Socie- 
ty for July, was held at Rochester, on the 12h. Present, Mr. Wadsworth, 
President ; Messrs. Sherwood and Langworthy, Vice Presidents ; Mr. Tucker, 
Sec’y, an! Messrs. Walsh of Lansingburgh, and Hillhouse of Albany, mem- 
bers of the Board. There were also present, the President and several of the 
officers of tue Monroe Co. Ag. Society, together with a number of citizens of 
Rochester, who took part in the deliberations of the Committee, and evinced a 
warm interest in behalf of the efforts of the Society. 

Propositions were made to alter the time of holding the Fair to an earlier day 
than had been fixed upon, and to alter the Premium List so as to give sepa- 
rate prizes to the different breeds of Shnurt Horn, Hereford and Devon Cattle. 
Both propositions were, however, after full discussion, rejected. 


The Committee, after viewing the different locations offered for holding the 
Society's Cattle Show and Fair, which is to be held on the 19.h, 20th and 21st 
days of September next, selected a beautiful spot on the west side of State- 
street, about a miie north of the centre of the city of Rochester. The ground 
is elevated and dry, witha close heavy turf, and is admirably located for the 
purpose, being on one of vhe principal avenues, with a macadamised road and 
sidewalks extending to it. 

The question of enclosing the grounds, and charging the small sum of 12} 
cents for admission, as practiced at the last Fair in Albany, was discussed, when 
it was unanimously 

Resolved, That a committee of arrangements be appointed, whose duty it 
shall be to prepare the show grounds for the exhibition, by causing eight or ten 
acres, as they may think best, to be enclosed with a high and substantial fence 
—to erect such building or buildings as they may deem necessary—procure 
tents, build pens, &c.. and that to defray the expeases thus incurred, a fee of 
12) cents be charged for admission, 

The following gentlemen were appointed for the purpose specified in the 
above resolution : 

Committee of Arrangements —J S. Wadsworth, Esq., Col. A. Sawyer, L, 
= Langworthy, Lemuel Thompson, Gen. R. Harmon, C. F. Crosman, P. 

arry. 

The following gentlemen were appointed Judges to award the premiums to 
be paid at the Fair: 

On Bulls, Classes I, II, IIT IV.—James Gowen, Philadelphia, Pa.; Wil- 
liam Garbutt, Wheatland: C. N. Bemert, Albany ; Wa. Fuller, Skaneateles ; 
Z. A. Leland, Bath. 

On Cows, §c. Classes V, VI, VII, VIII —Adam Fergusson, Watertown, 
U. C.; Henry Whitney. Hew Haven, Conn. ; H. D. Grove, Hoosick ; G. V. 
Sackett, Seneca Falls; Edward A. Le Roy, Avon. 

On Cows, $c. Classes IX, X, XI—L. C. Ball, Hoosick ; Thos. Weddle, 
Rochester ; Lymau Hibbard, Homer; Joho Ayrault, Perrinton; Elijah W. 
Sheldon, Sennet. 


On Cows, &c. Classes XII, XIII, XIV.—Daniel H. Fitzhugh, Mt. Morris ; 
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Wa. Parsons, Lockport ; Jav. Webster, Hampurgn ; Avel Baldwin, Clarkson ; 
Lee Comstock. Le Roy. 

On Working Ozen and Steers —Wm. A S North, Schenectady; Israel 
Boies, Homer ; Ovadiah Hoag, Lockport ; C. A.Gudfrey, Geneva; E. Marks 
Navarino. 

On Fat Cattle and Fat Sheep —P. N. Rust, Syracuse; Allen Frost. 
Rochester ; J.C. Mather, Schagntrcoke; Hulioway Long, York; William 
Otlev, Phelps: 

On Stallions and Matched Horses —Francis Rotch. Butternutts; Allen 
Ayrault, Genesee; F. F Backus, Rochester; Samuel Greenleaf, Canandaigua ; 
J. R. Speed, Caroline 

On Mares and Colts —W T. Porter, New York; D. D. Campbell, Sche 
nectady ; Abram Vought, Mendon ; Joseph Christupher, Rochester; Dan Hib 
bard, Cortlandvitle. 

On Swine.—T. C. Peters. Darien; E Wolcott. Rochester; Ezra Cornell, 
Ithaca; O. F. Marsha'!, Wherier; Wm Saisonry, Leeds 

On Sheep, Classes 1. 1I—R L. Allen, Buffalo; H E Hudaon, Palmyra ; 
F. M. Rotch, Butternutts; Ira. S Hacacock, Ouveida Castle; Jared Coiman, 
Roches‘ er. 

On Sheep, Class III —J. P. Beekman, Kinderhook ; William Randall, Cor'- 
landville; L. A. Morrell, Lake Rdge; R. Harmon jr, Wheatland; R.C 
Nicholas, Geneva. 

On Plows —Geo. W. Patterson, Westfield; Myron Adams, East Bloom- 
field; C. C. Dennis. Auburn; Jonn Movon Charlotre; C.S Button, Newark 

On- other Agricultural Implements—L B Lavngworhy, Rochester; J C 
Langdon, Troy; Geo. CU Latta, Charloue; T D. Burrall, Geneva; C. F 
Crossman, Rochester. 

Plowing Match —J.B Nott, Guilderland; Theron Brown, Wheatland; E. 
A. Howland, Ledyard; William Gorham, Canandaigua; Joo. H. Robinson, 
Henrietta. 

On Butier and Cheese.—Rob’t Deniston. Salisbury Mills; B. P. Johoson, 
Rome ; Laurens Hull, Angelica; Dr. T. Goudsell, Utica; Z. Barton S:out, 
Richmond. 

On Maple and Corn-stalk Sugar —John Greig, Cinandaigna; H. S. Ran- 
dail, Cortiandville; Thomas Hilihouse, Albany; A. B Dunlap, Ovid; Jobn 
Vernon. Mt. Morns. 

On Sitk —Orville Hungerford, Watertown ; Henry Polhemus, Auburn; T. 
Mellen, Madison ; William Kidd Roches‘er; Robert Rose, Richmond. 

On Domestic Manufactures.—Ssmuovl Cheever, Albany ; Lewis Brooks, Ro- 
chester; George Byington, do.; M W. Soper Batavia; J B. Dill. Auburn 

On Vegetables.—Abver Bryant, Butfeo; Lemuel Tnompson, Rochester; 
William Blossom, Canandaigua; Asa Rowe, Sseven; Dr. Beaumunt, Lyons 

On Fruits —J. J. Thomas, Macedon; Jona KR Mu ray. Mount Morris ; Benj. 
Hodge, Buffalo ; N. Goodsell, Rochester; Dr Dory. Mentezoma. 

Oa Flowers —Alexander Walsh. Lavsivgburgsh; P. Barry. Rochester ; M 
B Batebam, do ; S. E Warren, Trov; Jomes H Watts. Rochester. 

On Discretionary Premiums —J B_ Duane, Schenectady ; John J Viele, 
Lansingburgh ; Harvey Baldwin, Syracuse ; J. McDonald Mclotyre, Albany ; 
G.I. Pumpeily. Owego. 


Premium on Steers.—The following were added to the Premium List : 
Three-Year old Steers 
BO GOR. wesc cccescce $10 | Secon best. .........-.- $5 
Third best, vol. of Transactions. 


Two-Year old Steers. 
Best pair... ...ccccosese GB) Secand WOticcc.cscccce $4 
Third best, vol. of Transactions. 
M. B. Bateham, Exsq., Rochester, was appointed Assistant Secretary for the 
air. 

J. M. Sherwood, Esq., was appuinted a committee to make arrangements 
with the several Railroad Companies for the transportation of stock to and 
from the Fanr. 

Hon. Isaac Hills, Dre. Alexander Kelsey, and Gen. J Gould, of Rochester; 
Hon. C. H Carroll, of Livingston, and Luther Tucker, of Albany, were ap 
pointed a commitiee on invitation and reception of strangers. 

The Executive Committee adopied the tollowing 


REGULATIONS FOR THE FAIR 

The premiums for Essays and for Agricultural Imp ements, will be open to 
the United States; but all others will be corfined to residents of this State, 
who are members of this Suciety, or who may become so by the payment of 
one dollar on entering their articies, and to the members of the Moorve Co 
Agricultural Suciety, who shall have paid their membership for the present 
year. 

All persons who intend to exhibit cattle, horses, sheep, or swine, should giv: 
notice to M. B. Bareham. Assistant Secretary, Rochester, orto Luther Tucker. 
Albany, previous to the 10:h of September, in orver that the necessary accom- 
modations may be made for them; and all animals must be on the ground by 9 
o'clock of the 20:h. 

All those who intend to compete for the premiums on agricultural imple- 
ments, butter and cheese, sugar, cocoons, silk, &c., shuuld have their speci- 
mens on the ground on the 19:h, that they may be depo-ited in their ay pro- 
priate places, and the rooms surtably arranged on the dav previous to the Fair. 

Applicants for premiums are requeste: to pay particular atrention to the notes 
attached to the premiums o1 Dairy Cows, Fat Cattle, and Fet Sheep, Buuer 
and Cheese, Fieid Crops, Maple Sugar, &c. 

The statements required from those woo compete for field crops, must be 
sent to Luther Tucker, Rec. Secretary, Albany, previous to ihe Ist of January, 
1844, and the premiums will be awarded at the annual meeting of the Society, 
on the third Wednesday of January. 

Competitors for the prem:umns on Essays must forward their manuscripts to 
the Recording Secretary, Albany, previous to the Ist of January, 1844, free of 
postage. 

No Premium will be awarded, unless, in the opinion of the Judges of the 
Class in whica it is offered, the animal or article 1s worthy of such premium. 

Prize animals and implements at the previous ex5ibiiions, will be allowed to 
compete for the prizes; but they must receive a higher prize, or in a different 
class, to entitle them to a premium. Saould the same premium heretofore 
giveu them be awarded, they will receive a certificate to that effect, instead of 
the prize. 

All premiums will be paid in cash or plate, at the option of the winners. 

The Cultivator. 


IMPROVEMENT OF DOMESTIC STOCK. 
Under this head we find in the Albany * Cultivator” for last month, a long 
and elaborate article, parts of which recommend a course of breeding so direct- 
ly opposite to all true principles of which we have ever read, or heard, or seen 





| practused, by anything like what we should consider authority in this matter. 


that we cannot pass it over in silence ; for if acted upon, it would totally de. 
stroy, in a single generation, every choice breed of animals that we now pos- 
sess, and which it has cost this and other coun'ries, so much time, labor, and 
money, to bring to their present state of perfection. The Cultivator says, page 
107, July No. :— 

** But it may be doubted by some, whether any improvement on the best of 
the present high bred cattle, is possible, and the idea of it be sconted as an 
absurdity. ‘ What,’ it may be said, ‘talk of improving a breed by crossing 
them with those still lowes in the scale?’ We answer yes, and hope to shew 
there is nothing chimerical in the plan. For illustration, we will again recur 
to the Short-Horns, as unquestionably at the head of the improved breeds 
Breeders have enumerated a great number of points as going to make a perfect 
anima! ; to make one absolutely perfect, we will suppose that 30 enumerated 
qualifications are requisite ; that the Short-Horns, as approaching the nearest 
to this standard, possess 20 of the desired qualities ; and the other varieties or 
breeds in a descending ratio down to our native stock, which may be put as 
possessing but 5 of these requisites. The questioa is, can ao animal possess- 
ing 20 good points be improved by one possessing ouly 10 0r5! We anawer 
yes, if the one possessing 20 is deficient in any of the points possess- 
ed by the lowest, or by 5. 20 may be deficient in hardihood or the power of 
enduring our seasons; in milking properties; adaptation to labor; quality of 
flesh ; cr some cther points possessed in a remarkable degree by 5; and this 
deticiency remedied by a skilful cross wuh 5, which shall engraft and fix the 
valuable point on 20, would make i: 21, or furnish a decided advance towards 
animal perfection.” . 

Now the idea of improving an aninal that has twenty good points, with one 
that has only five, we cannot characterise by milder terms than saying, is as 
gross and perfect a piece of abaurcity as we ever heard. The Cultivator seems 
to suppose, that man has the same plastic power over the animal creation, that 
the sculptor has over his clay model, and that wherever there is a deficiency in 
his subject, he has only to supply it with additional mortar, which he takes up 
from his heap at pleasure, or where there is an excess to simply pare It away ; 
Now the only true principle of improvement ir breeding which we ever heard 
of, is this: If an animal is deficient in any one point or more, it must be cross- 
ed by another animal egua? to it in all its good points, and superior to it in ls 
deficient ones; aad then the chance barely is, that one half the produce may 
be equal to the superior animal thus used in the cross, and the other half uot 
inferior to the poorest. But if an avimal of twenty good points be crossed 
with one of only five, no experienced person would expect that the produce 
would possess over ten or twelve good points at most ; and it would be @ sor! 
of miracle, if a single one of the produce had twenty one good points infused 
into it, When animals ere crossed, it is a law of nature that the blood mingles 
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and the extra event oP tee a smut pty tane ive 5 ooauannt aoe! 
ject We know that dow and thoogh very rarely, for examp'e. breed: 

a superior Short-Horn byl] te jaa a an that pow oo if a female, r- 
_ ssme bull again, that the third generation, the three quartet-bred animal, 
will som times be @ very good one—to all appearance, nearly as good as the 
thorough bred bull; but the produce of that three fourths-bred cannot be de-~ 
pended upon for equal and exact breeding We have seen cows that had only 
oe: two hundred and fifiy-s:xth partof native blood in them. (and very fine ani- 
mals they were too, indiv-dually), bred to a choice bull, throw a calf oceasion- 
ally very inferior, more resembling the dung-niil than the therough bred. 

We suppose upon this prneiple, that to improve the Spanish fine-woolled 
sheep lo hardiness (though we contend that the old fashioned Merinos were as 
harey #8 anything that stands on four tegs), the Cultivator would tske a cross 
upon the old native, or other coarse-woolied breeds, thinking it could do so at 
will, without deteriorating the fine wool of the Spaniard. If so, let it look to 
Lord Westeru’s exp: riments on this matier to be convinced of the ill success 
of such underiakings. Again, to give size and strength to the racer, it would 
take a cross with the cart-horse. the most contemptible mongrels upon which 
we ever looked. We should be very glad to kaow where such animale would 
ne placed after a thorough training, and a fast turn of a few miles on the course. 
We do not mean any unfairness in our argument by taking the cross of two 
different kinds tor an il'ustration, but to place the subject in @ stronger point of 
view, the ass 1s longer-lived than the horse ; now suppose we wish to increase 
the age of the later, why then we should breed them together, expecting that 
we should get, to a moral certainty, ths one good point in additron in the pro- 
duce, without any de eriorating quality of the ass. But doesthe mule show 
tnis perfection? And if it could be bred to the horse again, and its produce on 
till finally a thowsancth part of the blood of the ass only appeared in the progeny, 
would not the shadow of its long ears still be seen, and the falsetto of its un- 
earthly bray occasionally be heard ! How is it with the cross of the Caucas- 
sian and Negro races! Divine authority has asked, ** Can the Ethiopian change 
his skin, or the leopard his spots !” 

Yet enough, for it would seem that the Cultivator is not a convert even 
to its Own bold assertions, for further on it says: ‘* But there must be no 
breeding downward ; every cross must be upward both in blood and desired 
qualiuies.’ 

There are some other positions that the Cultivator takes in this article, which 
are devied. Forexample: * Ii is rare indeed, perhaps never, that anv single 
point is found in the highest degree of excellence, except at the expense of 
some other point.” We doubt fromthe sentences which immedia‘ely follow 
Lois just quoted, whether the Cultivator understands what it is talking about, 

We have not usually found, in our experience, ‘the deepest and vest milk- 
ers of the herd the mos: raw-boned ,not to say the worst-look:ng of the whole,” 
but quite the coutrary :n well bred Snort Horns D.d the Ear! of Leicester im- 
prove the pood milking qualities of the Devons at the expense of their fineness 
of points? Were the Ayrshires 30 improved? And are they attempting the 
same with the Herefords? 

It is devied that Cnarles and Robert Colling were the originators of the 
Shori-Horns; on the contrary, any reasonable amount of evidence can be 
produced in England, to prove that Caarles Colling repeatedly said, he never 
bred anything equal to the Short-Horn cow, which he purchased of the agent 
of the Duke of Northumberland. Where is ‘he Cultivator’s authority for its 
assertion? We suppose we shall be told of Countess that suld for 400 gui- 
neas—ihe Gallowy cross, and all that sortof thing. Well, we shall be glad to 
have our memories refreshed with the story, and when it is repeated ia full, we 
shall see how much it will avail the Cultivator. 

Did * Berry and Coates co-operate most effectually in forwarding the im- 
provement commenced by them,” [the Collings}! This assertion is really too 
rich, and we would fan ask for the authority ou which it is made. The Culti- 
vaior adds, that the reputation of being good milkers, ‘‘does not belong to the 
improved breed.”” Short-Horus, we suppuse it means. If it does not, we 
should be very glad to know then to what breed of cows it does belorg. But 
hs we opine would depend very much now they had been “ improved.” If by 
across wihascrub of 5 ponts. on a Short Horn of 20 points, why then we 
bave nothing more to say, We knock under to all such * zmprovements.” 


The public will hereafter look to the Cultivator for a new era in cattle- 
bieeding, and they may hope, some half century hence, by its new code of 
rules of “improvement,” to get a decent milker or two! If the Short-Horn 
breeders put up with such gross calumnies upon their stock, why then we are 
greatly mistaken in their spirit, and the sooner their herds are driven back to 
the place from which they came, the better We did really believe that some 
few examples vad been given on this poin:, and that they had invariably offered 
tu meet the breeders of native, or any other s:ock to milk wih them—cow for 
cow, or herd for herd, however sinall or large the number mightbe But since 
tne Cultivator asserts the contrary, why we suppose we must fain believe it. 
But here we have anothe: question to ask. Is the Cultivur sure that the cows 
mentioned in its May No., by Me. Heslip, as giving so great a product of but- 
ter and cheese, are pure natives! We know tbat Snort Horn bulls have been 
taken into Trumbuil county, Ohio. and it is ovr firm belief that mary of 
the animals there are grade Durhams in some way, We shall take the trouble, 
if possible, to get at the facts im this case. But native or not, we trink that 
“he breeders of thorvu h-bred Short-Horns will havewo fear of matching their 
animals against (hem in the production of burter and cheese, grass and hay fed, 
or keptin any other maoner it pleases. Fur twen y-five cows io produce 
13 715 bs of cheese, and 309:bs. of butter, 548.bs. each of the former, and 
2libs of the latter, we do nut think so very extraordinary. We have heard of 
a cow making 21!bs. of butter per week, and it was thought, with hew much 
reason we do not know, that she might make 500lus. in the cuurse of a year. 
What amount of cheese t is would be equivalent to, we could not say, as this 
would depend a good dea! upon the amouut of caseime ia the milk. 


There ere some other assertions in this article of the Cultivator, also a few 
paregraphs which have appeared from time to time in its pages, upon which 
we would like to offer a few comments, but our space forbids. We shall pro- 


bably recur to them hereafter, as it seems to have an especial fondness for com- 
muuications of this nature. N. Y. American Agriculturist. 





CONVENTION OF BREEDERS. 
(CIRCULAR ) 
Albany, June, 1843. 

The State Agricultural Society of New York, desirous that some tixed prin- 
ciples should be established as the basis of excelleuce in the various descriptions 
of farm-stock (without reference to their redative merits as breeds), have ap- 
pointed the undersigned a committee with imstructions to call the particular at- 
tention of breeders throughout the States, to the importance of the subject, and 
\o make the necessary arrangements for a Convention to be held at the Library 
Room of the American Institute, in the city of New York, during its 16:h An- 
nual Fair, in the month of October next, the day to be hereafter noticed, at 
which breeders of stock, acd those interested in Agriculture, are must respect- 
fully urged to give their attendance, with a view to a full and free discussion of 
those forms, qualities. and properties, which most conduce to intrinsic value ; 
and also that the distinctive characteristics of each separate breed may be as 
closely defined as possible. 

The society believe that the decision of such a meeting will offer to the agri- 
culturist the best information that can, at present, be elicited; and which, they 
trust, may be so satisfactory tothe mind of every intelligent breeder, as to lead 
to greater uniformity of action and opinion, and possibly become a standard 
with them, by which to jadge and be judged, in all cases of competition. 

With these views of the subject, the committee hope you may deem it of suffi- 
cient importance to be present at the proposed Convention, and lend to its dis 
cussion the aid of your experience and talents. 

The committee will be obliged by any suggestions, in the interim, you may 
consider of sufficient importance to be communicated to them in relation to this 


subject. 
Francis Rotc#, C.N Bement, 
E, P. Prentice, Grorce Vait, 
Lewis F. ALLEN. 
Wo Editors of the several Agricultural papers in the United States, are re- 
quested to publish or notice the above. N.Y. American Agriculturist, 
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A Smoxine Anecpors.—At Frankfort, lately, a curious circumstance oc- 
curred, illustrative of the character of the surly English and the dull German. 
In a coffee-room an Englishman was standing too close with his back to 
the stove, and a German kept ciose to him, puffing the unsavoury fumes 
of his cigar into his face. he Englishman remonstrated, but the quiet 
German kept puffing away as if he had not heard the Englishman’s voice. 
At last the Englishman showed a fighting disposition, and maintained that 
no man had a right to puff smoke out of his mouth into another man’s 
face, and that smoking ought to be confined to smoking places. The heavy 
German, with all the slowness and gravity of his nation, coldly replied in the 
worst of English: ‘“ Ya, ya, Sir John Bull, what right have you to complain to 
make of de smell of my smok, when your one coat ave bin burn and make big 
smell for ten minutes, and I nothing say to you!” The Englishman, to his 
great discomfiture, found that his coat, or rather cloak, was shrivelled and burnt 
up to his waistcoat by the German stove. 

“ Off she goes,” said Mrs. Smith to her spouse as they started by the railway 
from London Bridge. “There you are wrong,” said Smith, “for this is the 
mail train.”” 
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RACES AND MATCHES TO COME. 


Tenn. Jockey Club Fall Meeting, last Wednesday, 27th Sept. 
pony Ky.-- Sooke Club Fall Meeting, 3d Tuesday, 19th Sept. 
LovisviLiz, Ky. - - Oakland Course, Jockey Club Fall Meeting, Ist Tuesday, 34 Oct. 
Montreal, L. C. - St. Pierre Course, Turf Club Meeting, 15th, 16th, and 18th Aug. 
NasHVILLE, Tenn. Jockey Club Fali Meeting, 2d Monday, 9th Oct. 

“ “ The Great Peyton Stake, and others, come off same week. 
New Yoru----~- Union Course, L.1., J. C. Fall Meeting, Ist Tuesday, 3d Oct. 
Quesec, L.C. - - - The Races will commence on the 5th Sept. 

Rep Brivek, Tenn. Jockey Club Fail Meeting, 2d Wednesday, 11th Oct. 
Trewvton, N. J. - - Eagle Course, J.C. Fall Meeting, 4th Tuesday, 26th Sept. 
TT 


. ELLISTONIANA. 


BY W.T. MONCRIEFF. ESQ. 
EVERY INCH A KING. 


Nature certainly intended Elliston for a great personage. But for a mistake 
in his birth, he must fonmeebiy Dave been a king, a prince, or a duke at the least 
—his person was truly magni ent, his manner dignified, and his whole bearin 
as before remarked, of an aristocratic character, even to his very faults. He 
did every thing on a grand scale, delighting to have a little court of followers 
of his own always about him. He was never so happy as when holding a 
theatrical levee of the officers of - household, his acing san stagormannan’, 

rompter, composer, authors, scene-painters, tailors, mechanist, pro- 
mon thong hic, &ee.. whother at Drury Lane, the Olympic, or the Surrey, 
whichever it might chance to be—receiving despatches from his provincial states 
of Leicester, Birmingham, Leamington, Croydon, &c. ; attending to the Foreign 
‘Department, as he would half in jest, half in earnest, term it. he pertinacity 
with which he presevered to the very last in management, may therefore be easily 
accounted for. ; : 

Who can forget his imperial consequence on his accession to the managerial 
sceptre of Drury Lane. Itis scarcely any disparagement to that most prince- 
of monarchs, the late George IV., to say he had no unseemly representative in 
his kingly office in Elliston. It would have been hard to decide, perhaps, which 
was the most imposing in appearaece when decked out in the trappings of royal- 
ty, which was the most lofty and noble in his air, and most graceful and court- 
eous in his manners, the monarch or the manager ; the latter, it is true, arro- 

ated to himself the precedence in these articulars, for being once compli- 
mented on his perfect imitation of his royal master. 

Sir!” he exclaimed, indignantly repelling the idea of imitation; “I 
imitate him! You mistake, he imitates me—only he does not king it quite so 
royaily I” 

Robert William’s Duke in the ‘‘ Honey Moon,” when he originally performed 
it before he had contaminated his style by a connexion with the minors, can never 
be forgotten, it was a perfect pattern to the peerage, and won by its lordly 
grace and polished elegance the hearts of all that beheld it—it was truly illus- 
trious ! 

It is not to be wondered at, therefore, with such requisites that the great 
comedian delighted in the production of royal spectacles—he entered con amore 
into the various mimic representations of ‘ coronations,”’ *‘ instal’ations,” &c. 
&c.. which he, from time to time, brought forward to surprise and delight the 
public, always reserving the part of the principal person in the pageant, the 
‘‘ admired of all beholders,”’ ‘‘ the observed of all observers,” to imself ! No- 
thing less than real silks and real velvets satisfied him on these occasions, tinsel 
and tammy he regarded with disdain. The expense he incurred in order 
to give a greater vraisemblance to these performances would scarcely be credit- 
ed. 

Possessing such feelings, and nourishing such ideas, it is not surprising that 
n these displays his brain, elevated by wine, he should sometimes lose himself 
n the transient glory of the scene ; and as if in defiance of fate, really believe 
himself, for the moment, the royal personage he represented, and totally forget- 
ful of all around that might remind him to the contrary, move and act as if he 
were absolutely regal. He delighted in such assumptions ; they were the charm 
of his day dreams ; peopled his nightly visions, and haunted his waking mo- 
ments. Effect was the great study of our actor's life, all was display with him ; 
he disliked every thing that looked little or mean, and lived in a prodigal world 
of hisown ; made up of announcements of “‘ enormous expense,”’ ** great out- 
lay,” “ overpowering magnificence,” “ imposing grandeur,” ‘total disregard 
of cost,” “ brilliant triumph,” “ glorious success,”’ &c. &c. 

This wanton profusion it was that caused his occasional difficulties, and not 
any lack of patronage on the part of the public. His valedictory speeches to 
the audierce at the close of each season, were closely modelled on those of 
royality, when proroguing parliament, and dismissing the legislature for the ses- 
sion. In fact, royality was “ the glass” in which he used to “ dress himself ; 
he was truly a great man ; a star that had by accident shot out of its proper 
sphere. "7 . 

The play-going public must still remember the circumstances of the great 
lessee’s being so completely carried out of himself one evening when represent- 
ing his sovereign George 1V., in the far-famed pageant of “ ‘The Coronation, 
at Drury Lane, as absolutely, under the inspiration of the grape, to imagine 
himself, in propria persona, his royal master. In crossing the platform over 
the pit, he acknowledged the enthusiastic applause of the audience with a con- 
descending but dignified and gracious “ God bless you my people ! 

Hundreds can bear testimony to the truth of this ruling passion “ strong in 
drink,” this delusion of the scene, but a detail of the after transactions of this 
memorable evening has never yet been recorded. An account from a relation of 
one of the spectators may be acceptable. ; iY 

When the kingly performer, after this speech, which perfectly electrified the 
audience, had with some difficulty made his way over the orchestra to the scenic 
representation of the abbey on the stage, and was seated on the confessor’s chair 
to go through his imposing inauguration, he fell into the common mistake of sup- 
posing those around him to be in the same glorious state of sublimation in which 
he was himself. 

“ Your Grace of Canterbury is drunk, very drunk,” hiccupped he, addressing 
the performer who represented that right reverend primate, “ you must take 
care my people do not notice it.’’. Then turning tothe actor, who, as the Right 
Reverend the Bishop of London, was with difficulty endeavouring to support 
him. “ Hold, my lord,’’ said he, ‘* your lordship seems to have been indulging. 
Well, we are all mortal, mere men, sinful men, but take care you make no 
mistake. Our throne must not be endangered by missing an lota of the eee 
rights. Those fellows,” alluding to the chorus-singers, who were er oe 
coronation anthem, “ do not sing out half loud enough. Our master of the 
choir, Cook, must look to it.” = cable dumb 

As the greater part of this pageant was represented in inexp icab e dum 
show, it proceeded to its conclusion without exciting any other manifestation on 
the part of the audience than the usual applause. rr 

The curtain having fallen, the mimic train of nobles, digitaries, &c., began to 
vanish, when Elliston turned to the young ladies who personated the royal pages 
and dismissed them with an air of much kingly condescension in the following 
words : , 

“* Now, little girls, you may all of you divest yourselves of your uumention- 
ables, and retire to your several homes, and one of these days, perhaps, I may 
create you Maids of Honour!” 

“ This day's a gy se ended, ’tis fit that we refresh ; therefore, good 
son-in-law, royal Cobourg,” addressing the actor who personated that 5 
personage, “ step to the Crown and Cushion over the way, and order me a bot- 
tle of Madeira.” ; 

“Not I, great Rusty !”” most gracelessly answered the actor, “ you ve had 
too much already by a bottle and a half at least : they may bring you some wa- 
ter if they choose, you get no Madeira through me !” . 

This unprincely reply roused all the dignity of the Guelphs in the soul of the 
mimic monarch. : 

“What ho! guards here !”” he hiccupped out, “ arrest this daring traitor— 
commit him to the tower.” , 

But ere the order could have been obeyed, his theatrical highness had retreat- 











ed. 

The manager then indignantly turned to the underling who figured as the 
lord of the woolsack. 

‘* Lord Chancellor,” said he, “ assist your sovereign !” 

But the Chancellor of Drury most disloyally made himself scarce. ; 

It was the same with the other august and dignified persons of the kingly 
pageant, they severally divided to their dressing-rooms, to bec ome once more 
themselves. Not so our hero. Feeling himself “ every inch a king,’ he de- 
termined to remain one, and not all the entreaties of the persons around him, 
backed as they were by those of the stage-manager, could prevail on him to 

udge one step. Abdicate his temporary thronehe would not. A king he was 
and a king he would remain. They soon gave up the attempt as hopeless. As 
chet resource, the performer who personated the pious prelate of York, ap- 
proached toadd his entreaties that the great lessee would resign the cares 
phere, for that night, and retire to his more humble residence in Stratford- 

“ 

eT eigh®s YOUF grace,” said Elliston, ‘I shall sleep in the Abbey to-night.” 
ES iw. 0 you than me,” cried the stage prelate, seeing him thus de- 

The. oie followed his brother performers. / ; 
Stone povential manager's meditations now remained undisturbed, till Phil 
havin “ his ] ae boy as he was called, though he was then a married man, 
him e ovely Mrs. Stone, and two or three little Phil Stones looking up to 

or support, as he himself was wont very complacently to remark, advanced | 


4) linet * 
WE a susket for tke purpose of collecti. g ihe crown, sceptre, sword of state, 


The Spirit ot the Times. 





guardianship of which he was specially entrusted, and which it was a part of his 
duty to collect. 

“Ha!” roared Elliston, as Phil laid hold of the crown, “what's this? Ano- 
ther Colonel Blood ! Daring rebel, forbear, I say !” 

“Tt’s no use, Mithter Ellithton, thir,” lisped Phil, « you are not the king, 
thir, I musth take care of the properties. Phil Sthone never neglethsst 
hith duties. You are a very great man, thir, Phil Sthone will willingly acknoy- 
ledge that, but you are not the king, Mithter Ellithton, thir; you are not the 
king, though you are ath great ath a king here, and dithpotic enough too for 
that matter, ath I know to my cothst, - you fined me five sthillings for 
thinking I vos intoxticated the other night, and couldn't take care of the pro- 
perties, but Phil Sthone will return good for evil. You thall thee I can take 
_ of the properties now, so have the crown I will,” making a sudden snatch 
at it. 

The autocrat of all the Hundreds of Drury muttered something that was not 
very distinct—about “ cutpurse of the empire,” “that from the shelf the pre- 
cious diadem stole,” and “put it in his breeches pocket,” but it was totally dis- 
regarded by Phil, who bore off the crown and sceptre in triumph, to deposit 
— as he said, along with the other paraphernalia and regalia in the property- 

How rs the kingly actor might have remained undisturbed after this is un- 
certain, had not one of the sweepers of the theatre approached ; her husband, a 
flyman, had unfortunately incapacitated himself for work some short time be- 
fore, by falling through atrap. The partial stoppage of his salary, and the ex- 
penses unavoidably incurred for advice and necessaries, had reduced the pvor 
creatures to much extremity : the wife thought this would be a good opportunity 
to prefer her humble petition for a little assistance. She therefore timidly ap- 
proached the recumbent sovereign of Drury, and in a few simple and affecting 
words stated her case. 1 

Elliston, who at all times, as has been said, was naturally good-hearted, was 
moved to magnanimity at the recital. } 

*: The prayer of your petition is granted, my good woman,” hiccupped he, 
‘Heaven forfend any of our good subjects should be denied justice at our 
hands Your husband has been a faithful servant of our dynasty, he has re- 
ceived his wounds in our service, and must not be unprovided for. Our trea- 
sury shall grant him a pension of twenty shillings per week till he can resume 
his professional duties.” 

_‘* Heaven bless you, sir,” said the poor woman, “ will you in your goodness 
signify your generous intentions under your hand to the treasurer,’’ rightly 
judging there was nothing like striking the iron while it was hot, and making as- 
surance doubly sure. v4 

* Ah, you want our sign manuel. You would have it under our royal hand 
—well be it so, but we have no pen and ink.” 

** Here they are, sir,”’ said the poor woman, going to the prompt wing where 
a bottle, with ink, and a pen was luckily hanging, and producing a piece of pa- 
per from her pocket, ‘here are pens, ink, and paper, sir.” ' 

_ “On your knees, woman,” said Elliston, taking the pen and paper, and mak 
ing a desk of the poor woman's shoulders. “ Steady.” 

He then scrawled in characters very much resembling the Egyptian hiero- 
glyphics the following words. ° 

“To our trusty Treasurer.—Allow to bearer one pound per week till the re- 
covery of her husband. Given under our hand, in our Abbey of Westminster, 
this first season of our coronation—Robert William.” 

“ There, woman,” said he, “there is the grant, now exit, quit the court !”’ 

With many thanks the poor woman speedily disappeared. Resigning him- 
self to the grateful satisfaction of his own feelings at this well-intentioned act, 
a loud flourish from his nasal organs very soon annouuced that he was lost in 
dreams of earthly grandeur. 

It should have been mentioned that on clearing the stage at the close of the 
performance, for the coronation happened to be played this night as a last piece, 
which was not usually the case, that in addition to the entreaties of the per- 
formers, that he would resign the sceptre, his dressers had duly made their ap- 
pearance for the purpose of divesting him of the royal trappings, and encasing 
him in his more appropriate attire of broad cloth and casimere, but Elliston 
thinking that majesty without its externals was literally what the riddle signifies 
it to be, *‘a@ jest,” obstinately refused to part with any portion of his royal ha- 
biliments, and imperatively ordered them to quit the presence ; they dared not 
disobey him, but retired to watch their opportunity. 

The gas being turned off, the theatre was now left in perfect gloom, except 
the dim glimmering of the fireman’s dark lantern, and the occasional gleams of 
the night watchmen’s lamps, as they went their rounds for the purpose of show- 
ing their vigilance and punctuality by marking the “tell-tales.”” On the as- 
surance from the manager’s olfactories that he was in a quiescent state, his 
dressers now ventured to re-appear, and taking hold of the mimic sleeping me- 
narch by his legs and shoulders, without further ceremony conveyed him to the 
Shakspeare, fortunately only a stone’s throw distant, where they actually put 
him to bed, dressed as he was in the royal robes. He did not wake the next 
morning till rather late, when he found that ‘ uneasy lies the head that wears 
a crown,” and, like Prince Hal, had a most villanous longing for ‘ small 
beer.” 

The poor sweeper, as may be imagined, did not fail regularly to present El- 
liston’s grant to the treasnry, but the first lord of that department, after carefully 
perusing the document, returned it to the bearer, telling her he could not pay 
any attention to such an order, as it was evidently written by Mr. Elliston 
when in a non compos state, that she must procure one from him written when 
he was sober, before he should think himself authorized to act on it. 


The disappointed applicant candidly acknowledged that her illustrious master 
was certainly rather intoxicated when he gave it her, and departed with much 
dejection and misgiving in search of him, having very little hope of being 
equally fortunate in a second appeal. 

It was with some difficulty she found out, and procured admission to the dra- 
matic potentate ; when at length she did, and stated the nature of her errand, 
the whole affair was quite new to Elliston, he had totally forgotten it, since the 
preceding evening—he however reflected for a few minutes, read the document 
rather gravely, then smiled, and taking up a pen he rewrote the order, some- 
what more legibly, and in a more business-like way, and presented it to the poor 
woman with these words, 

“There, my good woman, since it clearly appears it was our kingly intention 
to have provided for your poor husband, and we would always fain act like a 
king—aye, every inch a king, if we could, though fate, unfortunately, perhaps, 
for the world, has not actually made us one—there is an order our treasurer 
will not refuse. The good we did as the monarch we must not tndo as the 
manager, nor stifle as those regal feelings in the playhouse which we nurtured 
in the palace, albeit it was but a presumed one. ‘lake the order, get the money, 
comfort your poor husband, and don’t forget while you are doing so, faithfully 
to perform your duty, and like a loyal subject exclaim, ‘God save the King!” 

“nis coronat opus ! 








EPIGRAM ON A DANDY. 
Dandies to make a great show, 
Wear coats stuck up with pads and puffing, 
And this is surely apropos, 
For what’s the goose without the stuffing. 


Userut Diet-prink—Mahogany saw-dust, flavoured with coffee, (says a 
London paper,) is extensively sold as a cheap breakfast powder! One of the 
consumers died the other day, and a mahogany music stool was made from the 
indurated contents of his stomach ! 


Mesmerism.—A travelling lecturer on mesmerism the other week advertised 
that he would amputate a leg without any pain being felt. At the appointed 
hour of the lecture a goodly audience mustered ; when lo! and behold, to the 
astonishment of the spectators, the lecturer commenced and mesmerised a ta- 
ble on the platform, and instantly sawed off one of its legs! 


Hrsernian ArituHuetic.—<An Irish counsellor having lost his cause, which 
had been tried before three judges, one of whom was esteemed a very able law- 
yer, and the two others but very indifferent, some of the other barristers were 
very merry on the occasion. ‘ Well, now,” says he, “ who the devil could help 
it, when there were an hundred judges on the bench ?’’ “ An hundred judges ?” 
said a stander-by, “there were but three.” ‘ By St. Patrick,” replied he, 
“there were one and two cyphers.” 


Kituine Time.—Boileau being frequently called upon by an idle, ignorant 
person, who complained to him that he did not return his visits. ‘ Sir,” said 
the French satirist, “‘ we are not upon equal terms : you call upon me merely to 
get rid of your time ; when I call upon you I lose mine. 


CHARACTER OF THE CuINESE.—They are curious beings ; with an outward 
lacidity of temper, and the good humour of amiable people, they possess the 
patens of heart and unforgiving nature of the Moor. From all that I hear, as 
a nation they are without virtue, deep feeling, or dignity of character. Sir 
Thomas Herbert told me, that, after battering down forts and houses, and kill- 
ing hundreds at Amoy, the boats of the Chinese were alongside the ship with 
supplies, before the guns were secured, to obtain what they prize before any 
good sentiment or moral obligation—profit and gain. 68 2: 
Captain Loch’s Campaign in China. 
Notice or Buriat.—The following notice was lately affixed at a church 
door in Hertfordshire, and read in the church :—* This is to give notice, that 





no person is to be buried in this churchyard but those living in the parish : and 
those who wish to be buried are desire] to apply to the parish clers.” 


" A ug 5, 
crosiers, censers, and other parapharnalia of the royal ceremonial, with the 


Stud of F. G. Brengman, Esq., of Jefferson, Ky. 

No. 1.—Fanny Wricurt, gr. m. bred by Gov. Wright, and foaled the pto. 
perty of the late Gen. Tnomes Emory, in May, 1827. She was got by Silver- 
heels (for whose rich and extended pedigree see vol. 3 “ Tur! Register,” page 
253, and also same vol. page 317, under the head “ Zamor.”’) Fanny Wright 
is own sister to Zamor (for whose pedigree and performances see the page las 
quoted), her dam, Aurora, was got by Gov. Lloyd’s Vingtun (not Maryland 
Vingtun, as Mr. Edgar has it—there was no horse of this name), grandam 
Pandora (bred by Dr. Edelin), g-g. dam by Grey Diomed, gg. y. dam by 
Hall's Union, (which mare was the dam of Dr. Edelin’s Floretta,) g- 8.8.9. 
dam by Leonidas, &-8 g. g. g. dam by Imp. Othello, g. g. g. g. g. g. dam b 
Imp. George 8 Juniper, &-8- g- g. g. g. g. dam by Imp. Morton’s Traveller, - 
of Tasker's Imp. Selima by the Godolphin Arabian, her dam by O.d Fox—F) 
ing Childers, etc. J 

On reference to the vol. of the “ Turf Register” indicated above, it wil! be 
seen that Fanny Wright is traced,without a flaw on the dam’s side, to Tasker’s 
Selima, and also through other crosses to the same mare,and unites in her Veins 
many crosses of some of the choicest stock ever imported into this countr 
particularly that of Medley. Her sire, Silverheels, her dam, Avrora, and “i 
grandam, Edelin’s Pandora, were fine runners. Al! the animals she traces to 
are on record in the * Turf Register,” were renowned for their ranning powers 
at all distance 8, particularly in four mile heats. See vol. 3, page 317 and 318, 
Fanny Wright is a medley grey, over 15 hands in height, and of high racing 
form. To perpetuate blood which is considered so rare and valuable, she a 
never trained, but put to breeding at 3 years old, and it is believed there js no 
other female descendant through the maternal line from Pandora in this Siate 
and only Aurora out of it, except the following, her produce :— - 

1831. Gr. e¢. by John R.chards, [died at 3 days old.} 
1832. Ch. ro. f, by Maryland Eclipse. 

1833. Gr. f. by John Richards. 

1834. Missed to Johnson's Medley. 

1835. Stinted to Maryland Eclipse. 

I hereby certify the above pedigree tobe not only first rate but authentic. 

March 4th, 1835. (Signed) Tuomas Emory, 

The above is a true copy taken from the original in my possession this 6th of July 
1843. F.G. BRENGMay. | 

The following is the produce of Fanny Wright, owned by me :— 

B. c. with a star, by Imp. Priam, foaled April 23, 1839. 

B. c. by Woodpecker, foaled 26th April, 1840. 

B. {. by Grey Eagle, fua'ed 7ih Apmnil, 1842. 

Gr. f. by Post Boy, foaled 12th April, 1843. 

Fanny Wright missed to Shark in 1841. 

No. 2 —Buy mare, 6 yrs. old,by Woodpecker, dam by Old Court, g. dam by 
Ball's Florizei—she is stinted to Birmingham. 

The above b. c. by Imp. Priam, now named Tiberius, is a beautiful bay with 
the near fore foot white, and both of his hinder ones, with a star in his fore. 
bead ; is sixteen hands one inch high, and combines the most just proportion 
with great beauty and fine action. (Signed) F.G Brenemay. 

July 6:h, 1843. 

P.S. There 1s also a grey mare by Imp. Autoerzt, out of Fanny Wright, 7 
years cld this Spring, owned by Messrs. Chew and Dorsett, of Maryland. 

F.G Brenemay. 
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TWENTY-SECOND VOLUME 
OF THE 
KNICKERBOCKER MAGAZINE. 


HE Twenty-second Volume of the “* Knickerbocker” was commenced on the Ist of 

July, 1843. The Proprietors do not deem it necessary, in announcing this fact, to 
enter into an elaborate statement of the claims which it is believed to present to the 
favor of the American reading public. The work is thoroughly known and widely pa- 
tronized throughout the United States, and has many readers in other countries. It has 
always embodied original communications from the first writers of America, with those 
of others of our countrymen less known to fame, certainly, but who have also estab- 
lished in its pages a wide and enviable literary reputation. Its list of more thana hun. 
dred contributors, including several eminent writers from abroad, is wholly unequalled 
by amy native periodical. What American Magazine (or European either, for that mat- 
ter) beside the Knickerbocker, ever presented, in a single number, articles from Washing- 
ton Irving, Cooper, Bryant, Halleck, Longfellow, Whittier, Street, General Cass, and 
the ** American ig Paris ?”—or a galaxy of more gifted writers of any country! Not one, 
it is confidently asse:tec. It shouldbe added, moreover, that the most eminent of its 
contributors are not the least frequently encountered in the Knickerbocker. Mr. Irving 
had an average of three articles in the different departments of each number of the 
work, after his permanent connection with it; Mr. Cooper followed up his first paper 
with others equally spirited; and it may well be doubted whether Mr. Bryant has ever 
penned finer lines than *‘ The Prairies,” ‘* The Arctic Lover to his Mistress,” his magni- 
ficent poem, ‘* the Winds ;” his equally noble ** Antiquity of Freedom,” ** An Evening 
Reverie,” etc. ; or whether Professor Longfellow has ever exceeded his several beauti- 
ful **Psalms of Life.” or his ** Saga of the Skeleton in Armor ;” or Mr. Ware, lis vo- 
luminous * Letters from Palmyra,” and ** Letters from Rome ;” all of which had their 
origin in the Knickerbocker. As an evidence that the constant additions which are 
making to the list of writers forthe work are calculated to enhance its )eputation. we 
need only mention the recen: ** Quod Correspondence,” the papers of ** Polygon,” the 
“* Reminiscences of an Old Man,’’ (the ** Young Englishman,”) the ** Edward Al/ord” 
and ‘*Meadow-Farm ” articies, the polished ** Idleberg Papers,” ete.ete. Thie pud- 
lishers have not been unmindful of thetr duty, but have produced the work in a style of 
typographical neatness and beauty which wil! challenge comparison with any periodical 
in the worla. It remains only to say, that as it is the oldest, su will the publishers and 
editor continue to strive to make it the best Magazine in the United States. Perma- 
nently established ; with a fervid esprit du corps among its contfibutors ; and al! persons 
immediately connected with its interests emulous to sustain its character and enhance 
its value ; the Kn.ckerbocker will not for a moment be suffered to flag, but will ‘* keep 
due on,” * like ‘he Propontic to the Hellespont,” and subject te ** no retiring ebb.” A 
few testimonials of ths public press are subjoined :— 

The New York American.—* This is certainly acapital Magazine, edited with untiring 
industry and varied talent its contents are suited to all tastes, that are at a!! cultivated 
and refined. it puts forth abundant ciaimsto the support of men of letters, and al! 
readers of correct tas:e.” 

The London ** Examiner.”—This very clever ‘ agazine is the pleasantest periodical 
in the United States. Its articles, which are numerous and short, various and interest: 
ing, are wel! worthy of imitation by our Magazines on this side of the Atlantic. Wash: 
ington Irving’s contiibutions are in his best style—a style, we venture to think, quite as 
good as Addison’s.” 

Tne Albany “* Argus.”—The Knickerbocker is one of the most valuable Magazines 0! 
the day, and outstrips all competition in the higher walks of literature. It is rich, racy, 
and varied ; exhiciting industry, taste, and talent at the helm, ¢qualto all it undertakes. 

London ** Times,” ** Chronicle,” and ** Literary Gazette.”—The London Times com- 
mends the Knickerbocker in cordial terms, and speaks of several articles from which"! 
had selected liberal extracts for subsequent publication. The Morning Chronicle says: 
‘ Judging from the numbers before us, we are inclined to consider this the best 0! 4 
American literary periodicals. Its contents are highly interesting, instructive, and _—- 
sing.” The Literary Gazette says: ** The taste and talent which the Knickerbocker = 
plays are highly creditable to American writers, and very agreeable for Englist 
‘readers.” — 

The Washins ton “ Globe.”—The Knickerbocker is in the highest degree creditavle 
the literature of our country.” F 

London “ Metropolitan ” Magazine —‘‘ We have read severa! numbers of this aaron 
periodical. and rejoicedin them. They would do credit to any country, or to any s'@ 
of civilization to which humanity has yet arrived.” — 

Terms—$5 a year, or $3 for six months. Payable in cdvance. Published 6} 
Jonn Allen, No. 139 Nassau-street, New York. Boston—Otis, Broaders & Co., Wash 
ington-street. Philadelphia—J. M. Campbell. London—Wiley & Putnam. Liv 
Galignani & Co tuly 48.) 


ECLIPSE STABLES, . 
ITUATED at the end of Union-st.,fronting on Philippa and Circus-streets, betwee 
Peidido and Gravier-streets, New Orleans. . 

TO THE PUBLIC.—The subscriber is now able to offer accommodations equal, if no 
superior, to any other of the kind in the South. The stable has 84 feet front, by 200 oa 
inlength, with two aisles 20 feet in width, running the whole length, witha aye 
story, which makes itone of the mostroomy, airy, and convenient stables ever ul t - 
thiscountry. He has now, and wil! always have, on hand from 10 to !2of the best ~ 
buggy wagons. and as many superior horses to suitthem; also carriages, cabs, &C., 
publiccronvenience. Charges to suit the times. rie- 

Drovers will find it to their advantage to patronise this establishment, as the propi 
tor does notintend keeping forsale, or wabeiteting any large horse specelation helt 
own account, consesuently he will be able to aid his patrons in pry sale ty) ibe 
stock. Superior break wagons will be furnished for the especial use of drovers, 
will always take their oills in horses, if desired, at the market price. odations 

Trotting amateu:s and owners of race horses will also find complete — in thet 
for their horses in t ox stables, which willbe as private as they couid have G HAUN. 
own stables. Wm. G. 

(Dec. 6.) 
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FISHING TACKLE. —— 

OHN CONROY, No. 52 Fulton Street, corne: of Cliff, offers for inspection, Imp* 

Rods and Reels of his own manufacture, and a ful! assortment of tackle a and 
descriptior—a greater variety than has been seen before in this country. (Feb. 


TO SPORTSMEN. 1y imported. 
Foe SALE, a beautiful Eaglish Spaniel (Cocker), full blooded, and no 15-3t.*) 
Apply at No. 33 Maiden Lane. — ae 


IMPORTED TRUSTEE. { New York,) 
‘ e~ magnificent horse (the property of WaLTER LivinesTon, Esq.,0! ! ow at my 
the sire of Fashion, the Champion of the Turf, and other winners, !s ty Del 
stables, near Lexington, Kentucky, where his services will be let to mares at 71 
lars the season, and $1 to the groom—to be paid in all cases before the m 
away. The subscriber wil! not be pee poe oe eee The 
commence on the Ist of February, and close on the Ist of Juiy. “y, 
Lexington, Ky., Dec., 1842. JaMBS L. BRADLEY. 


NEW YORK SURGEONS’ BANDAGE INSTITUTE. as 
NO. 1 ANN STREET (UNDER THE AMERICAN MUSEUM), 2D DOOR FROM as pera . 

URGEONS, Physicians, and the afflicted are hereby informed that they caf *hatera 
S this Institute all the latest improved Bandages for the cure of Clubfoot, ‘vil be 
Curvature of the Spine, Contracted Limbs, &c., or charge of cases of genet to the 
taken by the Principal of the Institute, who has devoted much time and atten roche 
cure of Clubfeet, Curvature of the Spine, Cuntracted Limbs, &c. He also — wer 
a Truss forthe cure of Rapture, which has given genera! satisfaction, 45 ord, it 83 
with comparative comfort, — has ee wey Sone of long standing. In a wore, 

w the youngest infant with perfect safety. {- 
**Pationte i aoeed are provided with board at moderate rates; also pnestions wl 
ven to the education of children whilst under treatment for the cure “ heey i red'in chile 
ture of the spine, bow-legs, or knock-knees, diseases aK 2d Ly M.D. 
ay detaining them from school. do ae ofthe t.stitute 
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The Spirit of the Tunes. 











NASHVILLE (Tenn) JOCKEY CLUB FALL MEETING 
TRIAL STAKE. 


(LL commence on Monday, the 9th day of Uctober, with the Trial Stake, for 3 yr. 


ds. «seven subs. at $1000 each. Two mile heats, 
1. poe Jocknen shares produce of Imp. Gallopade and Imp. Glencoe. 
2. Samuel! Ragland names produce of Pie-ton’s dam and Othello. 
3. Thomas Watson names produce of Imp. Pu kie and Imp. Glencoe. 
4. Wilus H. Boady names produce of Oscar’s sister and Imp. Leviathan. 
5. L.P. Cheatham names produce of Isabella and Imp. Priam. 
6 Lucius J. Polk names produce o! Jenny Mills and Imp. AinderLy. 
7. Wm. H. Polk names proauce of Imp. Trinket and Imp. Ainderby. 
8. R. K. Polx names produce of Selia Burns and Imp. Ainderby. 
9. Nich. Davis names produce of Imp. ty snd Count Badger. 
10. E. H. Boardman names produce of Imp. Pienty and I mp. Consol. 
1). J. W. Camp names produce of Vanity and Imp. Leviathan. 
12. Hick. Lewis names produceof Salome and linp. Luzborough. 
13. H. Dickerson names produce of Mary Smith aod Imp. Leviathan. 
14. George Elliott names produce of Hibernia and Imp. Leviathan. 
15. Samue! Ragland names produce of Othello’s dam and Imp. Leviathan. 
16. Alex Barrow names produce vf Lilac and imp. Glencoe. 
17. T. Kirkman names produce of Imp. Gutty and Imp. Ginncoe. 
18. Wm. Wynn names proguce of Victorio and Picton. 
19. E. H. Boardman names produce of Sarah Beli and Imp. Consol. 
20. J. C. Guild names produce of Proserpine and Imp. Leviathan. 
21. John C Rogers names produce of Wagner's dam and Imp. Priam. 
22. Isaac Lane & James Jackson name produce of an Aaron mare and Imp. Glencoe. 
23. Aiso “ = a re ” Harriet and Imp. Glencoe. 
24. Thes. T. Hurt names produce of Blackbird and Imp. Ainderoy. 
25. W. Hampton names produce of Bay Maria ana limp. Priam. 
26. John S. Corvin names produce of Imp. My Lady and Imp. Priam. 


CUMBERLAND STAKE. 
- SAME DAY—Cumbcrland Stake for3 yr. olds. Thirteen subs. at $300 each. Two 
mile heats. 
1. Thos. Alderson names b. f. by Imp. Belshazzar, out ef Sumner’s Matilda. 
2. A. J. Divie names by Imp. Lurcher. 
3. L. P. Cheatham names b c. by Imp. Skylark, dam by Pacolet. 
4, Also ws e ch.f by Imp. Skylark, aam by Ogle’s Oscar. 
5. Abner Pillow names b c. by lump Leviathan, dam by Sir Archy. 
6. A. Russell names ch.c by Imp. Leviathan, dam by Jerry. 
7. Also ‘* ™ b c. by Imp. Skylark, cam by Pacific. 
8. McClure & Merryweather name ch. c. by Eciipse, dam by Virginian. 
yg. J. C. Guild names ch. 1. vy Imp. Leviathan, out of Proserpine. 
lu. W.G. Harding names b.1. by Imp. Leviatnan, dam by Kosciusko. 
1). H. & J. Kirkman name b.f. by Imp. Leviataan, out of Imp. Florestine. 
jz. E. li. Boardman names b. c. by (mp. Comus, out of Imp. Amina. 
13 Also = sa b.c. by lump. Consol, dam by Fiiho da Puta. 


GREAT PEYTON STAKE. 
TUESDAY, Oct.10—The Great Peyton Stake, for 4 yr. olds. 
each. Four mle heats, 
}. Hou. Balie Peyton & Dr. J.G. Chalmers, of La., name the produce of Black Maria 
by Eclipse, and Imp. Luzborough. 
2. tion. Batie Peyton & A. Henderson, of La.—Maria Shepherd by Sir Archy, and 
Irop. Priam. 
: James Kirkman, of La.—Imp. Eliza, by Rubens, and Imp. Glencoe. 
4, Col. Wm. Wynn, of Va.—Isabeila by Sir Archy, and Imp. Priam. 
5. Also - ** —Trumpetta by Mons. Tonson, and Iinp. Priam. 
}. Maj. Thos. J. Wells, of La.—Imp. Pickle by Emilius, and Imp. Glencoe. 
7. James Jacksen, of Ala.—lmp. Delight by Revelier, and Imp. Glencoe. 
8. Col. Thos. Watson, of Tenn.—Giantess by Imp. Leviathan, andlmp Glencoe. 
9 Aiso ” “ —lImp. Miss Goloorne by Lottery, and Imp Berners’ 
Comus. 
10. Wm. G. Haun, of Miss.—Rattlesnake by Bertrand, and Imp. Hedgford. 
1}. Col. Geo. Elliott & H. & J. Kirkman, of Tenn.—Hibernia by Sir Archy, and Imp. 
Leviathan. 
12. Aiso - 
Imp. Leviathan. 
13. Maj A. J. Davie, of Tenn.—-Imp. Doris by The Colone}, and Imp. Lurcher. 
14. Henry Wilkes, of Md.—flirtilla by Sir Archy, and Imp. Priam. 
15. James Long, of Va.—Flirtilla Jun, by Sir Archy, and Imp. Priam. 
16. P. A. Prindie, of S. C.—Aggy Dewn vy Cimoleon, and Imp. Priam. 
17. Hon. Alex. Barrow, of La.—Lilac by Imp. Leviathan, and lwp Skylark. 
18. Col A. L. Bingaman, of Miss. —Own sister to Betsey Malone by Stockholder, and 
Woodpecker. 
19. Henry A. Tayloe, of Ala.—Howa by Imp. Luzborough, and Mingo. 
20. J.C. & Hugh Rodgers, of N. C.—Polly Peacham by John Richards, and Imp. 
Priam. 
2! W.D Amis & M. Hunt, of Miss.—£liza Drake by Shawnee, and Imp. Chateau 
Margaux. 
22. Col. Wade Hampton, of S. C.—Imp. Delphine by Whisker, and Plenipotentiary. 
23, W. H. E. Merritt, of Va., and Vol. L. P. Cheatham, of Tenn.—Alice Riggs by Imp. 
Leviathan, and Imp. Skylark. 
24. Join C. Beasley, of T-nn.—Kathleen by Imp. Leviathan, and Imp. Skylark. 
25. Maj. Wm. R. Peyton, of Tenn.—Biack Kitty Ciover by Eclipse, and Pacific. 
26. Joa Blevins & Samuel J. Carter, of Ala.—Miss Mediey and Wild Bill. 
27. J. M. Pindell, ot Ky.—Marcelia by Alfred, and Eclipse. 
28. W. H. E. Merritt & Brothers, of Va.—Imp Peri by Wanderer, and Imp. Priam. 
29. Also ” ss ‘+ —Imp. Bustle by Whalebone, and Imp. Priam. 
30. John C. Rudgérs, of N. C.—Waguer’s dam and Andrew. 


ALABAMA STAKE. 
WEDNESDAY, Oct. 11—The Alabama Stake, for 4 yr. olds. 
each. Three iniie heats. 
James Jackson names ch c.bv Imp Giencoe, out of Waxlight. 
. Maj. Samuel Ragland names b. f. by Imp. Giencoe, out of Othello’s dam. 
. Thos. Watson names ch. f. by Imp. lence, out of Ge llopade. 
_L. J. Polk names — by Pienipotentiary, out of lip. Jenny Mills. 
R. K. Fok namesb f.by [he Colonel, out of lump. Pledge. 
N Davis names ch.c. bv Imp. Leviathan, out of Imp. Desizn. 
E.H. Boardman names b. f. by Imp. Consol, out of Imp. Wotal. 
.W.H. Polk names ch c. oy The Colonel), out of linp. Trinket. 
. Jesse Cage names gr. f. by Imp. Leviatuan. out of Fanny Maria. 
Co’. Geo. Elliott names ch. c. (oro.to Sarah Bladen, by Imp. Leviathan—Morgiana. 
. Geo. W. Polk names ch. f. by Glaucus, out of lip. Primrose. 
. Col. J. W. Camp names ch. c. by Imp. Luzborough, out of Salty Dancey. 
. Chas. Bosley & Llenry M. Clay name gr. f. by Philip, out of Gamma’s dam, 
. Oliver Towles names ch.c by Imp. Leviathan, out of Molly Long. 
. Col. Wa. Wynn names b. f. by I'np. Priam, out of Flirtilla Jun. 
JOCKEY CLUB PURSES. 
THURSDAY, Oct. 12—Jockey Club Purse $300, two mile heats. 
FRIDAY, Vct. 13—Jockey Club Purse $400. three mile heats. 
SATUKDAY, Oct. 14—Jockey Ciub Purse $700, four mile heats. 


TENNESSEE STAKE. 
SAME DAY—The Tennessee Stuke, for 8yr. olds. Thirteen subs. at $200 each. 
heats. 





Thirty subs. at $5000 


“ ” — Imp. Florestine by Whisker, and 


Fifteen subs. at $2000 
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Thos. Piiutoff names ch. f. vy Imp Belshazzar, out cf an Imp. mare. 
Johu G Sheegog na:nes b. £ bs Imp. Belsnazzar, dam by Oscar. 
. D T. McGavock names ch.c. by linp. Belshazzar, dam by O'Kelly. 
. H. Dickerson names —— by Imp. Leviathan, dam by Arab 
L. P. Sueacham names ch. f. by Imo. Beishazz er, ou. of Martha Washington. 
R.A. Geutry names —— by Imp Belshazzir, out of Antelope. 
A. 4. Russeli names ch. c. bv [mp. Leviathau, dam by Jerry. 
A. A. Russe | names b c ov Imp. Skylark. dam by Imp. Pacific. 
- Ruius K, Polk namesb ¢ by Lup Ainderby, dam by Imp. unica. 
10 R Whitesives names b.f. by [mp Levistnan, dam by stockholder. 
1}. James MeClure nam-s ch. c. by linp, autocrat, dam by Little Tiuxton. 
12 Witiet and Parker names ch t. by Imp. Levistnan, dan by Sir Charles. 
13. L. P Cheatham names ch.c by linp. Belshazzar, dam by Luzb rough. ; 
From the nu aber of entries, the uigh breeding uf the Stock, the great respectability 
of the geutlemen engaged in the Stakes, and above all 'he wmmense sum to be hung up as 
the gititering priz: on the day of the Great Peyton (or Mauimoth) Stakes, we have the 
right to expect the moss gratifying amusement for the Amateur and the full display of 
the fiuest and most exalted sympuhies of the nume:ous ad different friends of each 
and every aspirant tor the golden prize ; such an one as has never been equalled in 
magnitude. The Prepiietors pledge themselves that the exertions on their part to please 
and accom : odate shall be commensurate with the occasion 
Nasiville Tennessee, June 28, 1543. J.B & 8S. J. CARTER, Proprietors. 


SWEcPsTAKts BAGLE COURSE, TKENTON, NEW JERSEY. 
{IE toilowing Sweepstakes are now open, to come off over the anove course, on the 
first day of the first Fall Meeting, which will commence on Nuesday, Sept. 26th. 
No. |.—Sweepstakes for fonr ye«r vids, trained in New York, and New Jersey, subs 
$300, ft. $100, two mile heats, two or more to make a race, to name and close the first 
day of Sept. 
No 9.— Sweepstakes for 3 year olds, mile heats, sub. $°00, ft. $50,two or more to 
make arace,toname and close as above. 
No. 3 —Sweepstakes for 3 year olds, niiie heats, sub. $100, ft. $25, two or more to 
make a race, to name and close as above. 
Trenton, N J. July 27th, 1843. 


UNION COUR:E, LONG ISLAND. 
HE following Sweepstake is open to be run for on this Course the first Fall Meet- 
ing, which commences the first Tuesday in October. 
Sweepstake for 3 yr. olds, sub. $200 each, h. ft.; two or more to make a race, to 
name and close the Is’ of September. HENRY K. TOLER, 
July 24, 1843— july 29.) Sec’y N Y¥.J.C. 
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JAMES BROWN, Proprieror. 








FOR SALE. 
very valuable single-barrelled FOWLING PIECE. Barreland Lock specially im- 
ported trom Westley Richards’ establishment, London. Itis silver mounted. Can 
be seen at the office of the ** Spirit of the Times.’’ Will ve sold a bargain. (Apr 29.) 


TARGET AND SPORTING RIFLES. 
‘ie subscribers having lately made a very great improvement in the mode of rifling 
guns, Wish to introduce them to the sporting puolic by merely stating their rea) 
ualities. 
. Ist. Great accuracy and steadiness of shooting. 2d. They do not require wiping du- 
ring a whole day’s sho»ting, if loaded immediately after shooting. 3d. They wili project 
a ball farther with accuracy than any otber mfle now in use. 

All oraers left at the Military anu Sporting Establishment of Messrs. Moore & Baker, 
No. 204 Broadway, will be promptly attended to, where also a fair sample of our Rifles 
may be seen. further information obtained, and also trom the following gentlemen, who 
are vow using our rifles, and have kindly p rmitted us to refer to them -—S. Lloyd, 164 
Forsyth street. E. Dubois, 183 Bioadway, A. Cook,371 Pearl-street, ana H. C. Atwood, 
corner of Allen and Houston-streets, New York, and ©. Spieas, Hoboken, N. J. 
WRIGHT AND PUOLMATEER, 

No. 1+ Gard-n-street. Poughkeepsie, N. Y. 











{June 24-3m 1 





JOHN ANDENSON & CO.,, : 
ANUFACTURERS of the Honey Dew Fine Cut Chewing and Smoking Tobacco, 
Snuffs, &c., beg leave to inform their customers abroad, that they nave left the 
store 152 Peari street, and rem»ved to their new building, No. 2 Wall street, one door 
from Broadway ; and or the convenience of Northern and Western merchants. have 
opened a store at their Factory, 213 and 215 Duane-street, near the North River, where 
can be had, at all times, and in any quantity, their celebrated Fine Cut Chewing and 
mild Smoking Tobacco, together with every variety of Snuff, of the finest qualities, at 
@ heavy discount from old prices 
Tin cannisters of fine cut Chewing, containing one pound each, carefully put up for 
Shipping, and warranted to keep in any climate. 
Constantly on hand a large assortment of Virginia manufactured Tobacco, embracing 
the finest quaiitres ot Cavendish. including 
COL. AUGUSTUS LEFTWICH’S . 
celebrated CAVENDISH, of the Four Aces and Victoria Brands, we being sole agents 
for the same in New York. 


SEGARS 
Always onhand. The choicest brands of Havana and Principe Segirs. = (July 22.) 


———— 





ree sO AMERICAN | aii 
TURF REGISTER AND SPORTING MAGAZINE. 


FOR AUGUST, 1843. 
WILLIAM T. PORTER, EDITOR. 





HE AUGUST number of this Magazine (being No. VIiI., Vol. XIV.) will te pub- 
lished onthe Ist Aug. at the Office of tne * Spirit of the Times,” No. 1 Barclay- 
Street, American Hote). Embellished by the following engraving :— 
PORTRAIT OF ARGYLE: 
Engraved on Stee! by Gimbrede, from @ Painting by Troye. 
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JOHN RICHARDS, 
: Proprietor of the’‘ American Turf Register,”’ and ** Spirit of the Times.” 
Published monthiy—Price $5 pe: annum, pa) abie in advance. 
Che American Sporting Chronicle, 
A NEW AND COMPREHENSIVE WEEKLY SPORTING PAPER, 
at Two Dollars per annum. 








The Publisher of the *‘American Turf Register’? and the ‘Spirit of the Times” 
will commence, on the 2lst of March instant, anew weekly journal, entitled the 
“AMERICAN SPORTING CHRONICLE,” which, from the extent, novelty, and at- 
traction of its contents, and its unprecedented cheapness. will commend itself to all 
classes of thecommunity. The * Chronicle” will be essentially devoted to the inte- 
rests of the Farmer, the Breede), and the Sportsman, while the Current News of the 
Day, and Literary and Theatiical Intelligence will render it grateful to the general 
reader. For the fulfilment of the Publisher’s purposes, he has engaged as Editor Wm. 
T. Portes, Esq., so long and favorably known throughout the Union as the editorof 
the ‘* Spirit of the Times’’ and the ‘*‘ Am. Turf Register.” Numerous subjects will 
claim his attention in the management of the ‘* Chronicle,” and first 

THE TURF.—The prominent design of the *‘ Chronicle” will be to procure and give 
interest tothe Sports of the Turf. To this end it will give reports of all the Races 
throughout the United States and Canada, with descriptions of the most important 
racing events in Great Britain and Continental Europe. 

TRUTTING.—Constantly increasing attention !s now paid to Trotting Horses in this 
country. A few years since jit was exclusively conined to New York aud Philadelphia, 
but Trotting Associatious are now regularly organised in Boston, Baltimore, Cincivnati, 
St. Louis, New Orleans, Mobile, Montreal, and several] other cities. Great attention 
will be given to this department ; that a wholesome rivaljry be maintained, a!! the 
great Trotting feats in this country, Canada, and England wil) be recorded, 

BLOOD STUCK.—A!! Importations of Horses, Cattle, Sheep, Swine, etc., and all im- 
portant Sales of Stock athome and in England—selected essays on the Breeding and 
Management of Horses, etc., and a reguiar Review of Stallions, with pedigree, per- 
formances, etc., will be published. 

FARMERS and BREEDERS will find their interests fostered and upheld in the 
** Chronicle” to the bestof the editor’s ability. In addition to a wide correspondence, 
he isin the receipt of allthe best Agricultural Publications in the language, from which 
copious extracts will be made. 

SPORTING INTELLIGENCE.—Being published at the office of the ‘ Spirit of the 
Times,” the *‘ Chronicle” will have the advantage of an infinite number of correspond- 
ents, at home and abroad, and so complete are the arrangements entered into, that its 
Sporting Intelligence will be unusually comprehensive, varied, and interesting, com- 
prising all the On Dits in the Sporting World. 

FIELD, RURAL, and AQUATIC SPORTS.—Al!l the manly diversions which give 
zest to life will be appropriately regarded, and come in for alarge share of the editor’s 
attention. With this view, frequent extracts from ‘* Bell’s Life in London,” and the 
English and other Sporting Magazines wi!] be given, together with original detailsof al) 
these recreations in this country. 

It will suffice, that the Publisher is determined to make the ‘‘ Sporting Chronicle” 
what its name imports, and that in its columns will be found, at intervals, the discussion 
and the narratives which pertain to 


Racing, Farming, Sailing, Skating, Sales of Stock, 
Trotting, Hunting, Pedestrianism, Bilhards, Importations, 
BloodStock, Shooting, Pugilism, Ten Pins, Sweepstakes, 
Breeding, Fishing, Cricketing. Cocking, Matches, 
Training, Rowing, Swimming, Quoits, Challenges. 


NEWS, LITERATURE. etc.—Although the leading objects of the ‘‘ Chronicle” are 
of a sporting cast, our readers may rely upon it that we shall not be behind hand in va- 
ried and elegant Literature, and the Current News of the Day. 

THINGS THEATRICAL.—As objects of lively interest, the Drama, Opera, and Ballet 
will demand the editor’s best efforts. Without stint or measure, but with candor and 
impartiality, he will take cognizance of the novelties presented at our five different city 
Theatres, and also lay before his readers the Green Room Intelligence of the United 
States and Europe. Aspirantsto histrienic distinction may always look to the ** Chroni- 
cle’’ with confidence for encourage nent and support. 

SALMAGUNDI.—This, the miscellaneous department of the ** Chronicle,’’ will be so 
managed as to give zest to allthe rest. It will be composed of every variety of mate- 
rial; sober news, both foreign and domestic—remarks upon the fashions—fun and frolic 
—scraps and oddities ; in fine, every thing we can glean of wit and merriment, will be 
crowded into our columns. —_—— 

TERMS OF SUBSCRIPTION. 
For One Year’s Subscription, in advance ............--.2--20-eee Two dollars. 

Ir 7 No name whatever will be placed onthe !ist of subscribers until the money is 
paid. A!) letters musr be post paid. 

IP Agents can be supplied with one hundred copies of the ‘* Sporting Chronicle” for 
Three dollars, by application to JOHN RICHARDS, 

Proprietor and Publisher of the‘ Spirit of the Times” and *‘ Turf Register,” No. ) 


Barclay-street. New York. 





' BAGATELLE TABLES, 
ADIES’ and Gentiemen’s rosewood and mahogany Writing Desks, Ladies’ Work 
Boxes, Dressing Cases, Cabinets, &c. &c., manufactured of the best seasoned 
wood, and warranted to stand the climate far better than the Imported ones. An as- 
sortment of the above articles, made of the best materials, always on hand, suitable 
for country store-keepess, at the lowest wholesale prices, at 
FRANCIS COLSEY & cCO’S Manufactory, 
26 Harrison-street, corner of Greenwich street, New York. 
N.B. The Charleston Courier, and Boston Evening Gazette, will please insert the 
above six months, and send their bills to this office for payment. {May 13.) 


_—- 





ANDERSON'S ECLIPSE HOUSE, 
HIRD AVENUE, cerner 4Uth-st. (3 miles from the City Hall, and 3 minutes’ walk 
from the Ra)lroad Depot.) 

Persons taking a Sunday stroll on the Avenue, will find a com/ortable room set apart 
fortheiruse. Liquors and Segars of excellent quality, and KIRK’S celeb, ated ALBANY 
PALE ALE always on hand. 

N.B. “ Bell’s Life in London,” ‘‘ Tom Spring’s Life in London,” and various other Lon 
don papers, received regularly by the Steamers and Packets. [March 4.) 


BY SPECIAL APPOINTMENT. 
JOSEPH GILLOTT, PEN MANUFACTURER TO THE QUEEN, 
‘oe high characterof these Pens has induced the attempton the part of severai ma: 
kers,to practise a fraud, not only upon Mr. Gillott, but upon the public. An infeno 
article, bearing the mispelled name of Gillott—thus, Gillot—omitting the final t, is nov 
inthe market. The public can readily detect it by its unfinished appearance, as well a: 
by the very common style in which it is put up. 

Observe that all the genuine are marked in full on each pen, ‘* Joseph Gillott’s Pa 
ent,” or ‘Joseph Gillott, Warranted,” and that each packet bears a fac-simile of hi: 
signature. 

ENRY JESSOP begs leave to inform the trade.that he has removed from 109 Bee} 
man to 71 John,corner of Gold-street, where he will keep constantly on hand a con- 
plete assortment of the above well-known articles, which will be offerd on favorabe 
erms. { May 8-t.f.) 








THO. AND J.J FLOURNOY, 
TTORNEYS aT LAW, Augusta,Ga. Reference—B. Newhouse, W.H. Newhouse 


& Co., Oliver Wetmore, Francis Clark, John K. Hora, New York. 
(March 18-ly.) 





BERKSHIRE PIGS. 
tre oe STARR, Jr., of Mendham. Morris Co., V. J., will be prepared the ceming 
Spring to execute orders for thorough-bred Berkshire Pigs, trom the imported boa 
Hagbourne, and a superior boar of Windsor Castle family, and fifteen choice sows,lately 
procured from A. B. ALLEN, Esq., of Buffalo, N.Y. ; 

Pigs from this superior stock, from two to three months old, will be delivered, well 
caged, on ship beard at New York, for twenty-five to thirty dollars per pair. Feed fur- 
nished, when desired, at $3 per bbl. ’ : ’ 

Persons desiring eitherpiys or tull grown animals, can be supplied with all the advan. 
tages of Mr. Allen’s stock at Buffalo, withont incurring the risks and costs of cana 


transportation —the advertiser’s residence being but half a day’s journey from New 
Yuok. t Dec. 24.) 





FOR SALE, ) ’ 

WO thorough-bred, and very handsome Spaniels, of the King Charles Breed, being 

T a Dogand Slut. Any one having time to attend to them would find their price @ 

rofitable investment. They can be seen at Wm. Moore's, No. 53 Ferry-street, corne) 
f Pearl. Also some splendid Canarys for sale uncommonly cheap. i March 4.) 


NEW IMPORTATION OF THE FINEST SPORTING GUNPCWDER, 
FOR WOODCOCK, PHEASANT. PARTRIDGE, SNIPF, AND CANVASS-BACK LUCKS. 

URTIS & HARVEY. of Hounslow Heath near London, inventors and mekers of 
C the Patent Diamond Grain Gunpowder (which has a ee eve.y other article 
of the sort in Europe), beg to inform tke citizens of New York, and the United States 
generally, that it is their intention of shortly forming an agency in New York for the 
sale of the above patented article. The desideratum so long looked for, of a gunpow- 
der which will not, in many days’ use, foul the gun, is in this valuable invention won 
to perfection, whilst the strength is increased, and in the same ratio a much ome 
quantity necessary for the charge. AS soon as arrangements are made with = 
agents, the Sporting public attached to gunnery wil! be put in possession of pA = 

randi of this new and valuable article Enquire ef Mr W. BROUGH, office - piri 








ope 
| of the Times,” Barclay-street. (Jure 1.3 











20 
STALLIONS” FOR” 1843. — —_ 


S~ Nottceslike the following (never exceeding two lines) will beinserted during t 
— Five Dollars in the “ Spirit of the Times” and the “ Chronicle.” To vatey | Ll 
willbe a theirhorses in detail (to the amount of Twenty Dollars) inthis paper, no charg 
ANDREW, by Sir Charles, dam b . 
’ . y Herod, at Arthur M. Payne’s stable, 5 miles west 
Warrenton, Fauquier Co., Va., at $25 and $40, and $1 os ies. . = 


BELSHAZZAR Imp by Blackiock 
’ » DY | out of Manuella by Dick Andrews, at ibe stable of 
Thos, Alderson, Nashville, Tenn., at $60 and $100, and $1 to the groom. 


CLARION, by Monmouth Eclipse,d i 
~ i pse,dam by Ogle’s Oscar, at Sami. Laird’s stable, Colt’s 
eck,Monmouth Co., N. J., at $20 and $30, cold blooded mares, $15, and $1 to g100m 


DONCASTER Imp., by Longwaist, d - 
Miss., at $25 the season in advance, and ® iwela™ shana anhen ttn ged ria 


HUSSAR., Imp. (for 1 j 
Barnard’s, Gasnessee, Canede Eee ag io” Blue Bonnet, dam by Prunella, at Geo. 


IBRAHIM PACHA, Imp. (a thorou i 
, IA, (aul gh-bred Arabian, 
S. N., in the frigate Constitution,) at Elkton, cary ook Bay ape “ 


JORDAN, Imp., by Langar, out . 
ty. os Nam said 5 em Baie y Matilda by Comus, at the Oakland Course, Louisville, 


MARION, by Sir Archy, dam by Imp. Citizen, at the st 

ampton Co., N. C., at $40 cash, $50 if not paid boleve ist Delve . 
MARGRAVE Imp., by Muley, dam by Election, will 

$40 and $60.—Thos. Payne and AT. B. Metts 


SARPEDON, Imp., by Emilius, out of Icaria by The Flyer, at th t 
man, near Lexington, Ky., at $30 cash, or $40 at the expivationer ee, 















































- Peebles, in North- 
and $1 to the groom. 


IS Season at Belfield, Va, at 











of Wm. G. Skill 

aie ihe ellie a eee nt steel © season. 

SHERIFF PACHA, Imp. (a high bred Arabian, imported by Com. Elliott. U & Novvt ee 
Andalusia, Pa., and Trenton, WN. J., at $30. ’ y Com. Elliott, U.S. Navy),at 











SIR ROBERT, Imp., by Bobadil, out of Fidalma, at the village of $ i 
ton County, N. Y , ’ ge of Sandy Hill, Washin-3 





STEEL, by Imp. Fylde, out of Diamond by Constitution, at the Mount Vernon Course. 
near Alexandria, D. C. 


TALMA, Imp.., light grey, at George Barnard’s, Sherbrooke, Canada East, at $10. 


TORNADO, at the stable of H. Alfred Conover, near the Union Course, L. l.,a 
thorough-breds, and $10 for all others. ; vis sete 


TREASURER, by Imp. Roman, out of Dove, at the stable of Maj. Wm. Jones, at Cold 
Spring, L. I., at $20 for thorough-breds, and $10 for all others. , A 


TRUSTEE, Imp., by Catton, out of Emma by Whisker, at the stable of Jas. L. Bradle 
near Lexington, Ky., at $50—$1 to groom, to be paid before the mare is taken meee” 


VALPARAISO, Imp., by Velocipede, out of Juliana by Gohan 
Missouri, at $50, and $1 to groom.—Lewis Sherley. . ne ee 




















WAGNER, by Sir Charles,dam by Marion, at the stable of Geo j 
Tenn , at $50 and $100, and $1 to the groom. patie tr <a 


WAXY POPE, Imp.,by Waxy Pope, dam by Swordsman, at Mr. Pi ; 
Fuiton County, New York. pe, y r. Pierson’s, Johnstown, 





WOUDPECKER, by Bertrand, dam by Imp. Buzzard, at his old stand, Bourbor C 
Ky., atJohn Cunningham & Co.’s, at $40 and $50. ; j ae 


CAROLINA HOTEL—BROAD-STREET, CHARLESTON, S.C, 
NGUS STEWART, proprietor of the above Establishment, tenders his thanks to 
former friends and patrons, for the favors heretofore received, and respectfully 

a ne them that he has made final and permanent arrangements for continuing his 
usiness. 

The Hote} is now inthe most perfect repair, having been newly painted throughout 
the furniture renovated, and every necessary measure aaopted to contribute to the 
comfort of Boarders and Travellers. 

It is the determination of Mr. S. to spare no pains to provide his Table with the best 
the market affords, and he deems it unnecessary to say that his stock of Wines will 
compare with that of any public house inthe Union. Passengers to and from the Rail 
Road, Steam Boats, &c. will always find an omnibusin attendance. 

Boarders, either families, or single gentlemen, areinformed that prices have been re- 
duced to meet the exigencies of the times, as follows: 








Permanent Boarders, (Gentlemen's ordinary)........ ccnesuccososcsccssos $6 pr. WOER 

Do. do. ki CR I EE 10 pr. week 

Transient Boarders............... (vbcunesensceee pabbonis dnwecnebeepecese 14 pr. day. 
(Get.15.) 











TO PUBLISHERS OF NEWSPAPERS, PERIODICALS, &C. 

HE Subscriber offers his services to publishers for the collection of debts in this 

city, purchase of materials,and as general agent for anything appertaining to the 
business. Any matters intrusted to his care will be attended to with punctuality and 
despatch. Charges moderate. Refers to the Proprietor and Editor of this paper, James 
J. Mapes, Esq., C. C. Wright & Co.,and L. Chapman. 

All communications must be post paid. 
JAS, C. BARNET, Commission Agent, 

or purchase and sale of Staticrer;, &c., No. 28 Johu-street. 
2.—[aug. 27-1.f.) 


MONTREAL RACES, 
HE Montreal Races will take place onthe 15th, 16th, and 18th days of Aug. next, 
on which days the following purses and sweepstakes wiil be run for. 

FIRST DAY—The Queen’s Piate of 50 guineas. 

Same Day—The Turf Club Purse of $200, added to a Sweepstakes of $20 each. P. P., 
three mile heats, free to all horses, Turf Club weights, viz.:—3 yr. olds, 6st. 9.bs.—4, 
7st. Yibs.—5, 8st. 4ibs.—6, 8st. 10:bs.—aged, 9st.; horses bred in the Provinces al- 
lowed 6lbs. 

Same Doy—The Ladies’ Purse of $——, added to a Sweepstakes of $8 each, P. P., 
heats, to start from the Cross Gates, and run once round to the ending post (near a mile 
and a quarter), open to all horses, gentlemen riders ; weights, 3 yr. olds, 8st. 10ilbs.—4, 
Yst. Vibs.—5, 10st. 6lbs.—6, 10st. 12ibs.—aged, 1lst. The winner to be ciaimed for $160. 

SECOND DAY—The Proprietor’s Purse of $120, added toa Sweepstakes of $10 each, 
P. P., mile heat4, open to ali horses ; weights as for the Turf Club Purse; horses bred 
in the Pr: vinces allowed 6)bs: 

Same tein Garrison Plate of $——, the conditions of which will be shortly an- 
nounced, 

Same Day—The St. Pierre Plate of $100, added to a Sweepstahes of $10 each. T.P., 
heacs, one mile and a distance, for horses bred iu British North America; weights, 3 yr. 
olds, 7st. 3ibs.—4, 8st. 4 bs.—5, 8st. 13lbs.—6, 9st. 4lbs.— aged. 9st. 7ibs. 

THIRD DAY—The Hurdle Race of $l2each, P. P., to which the Stewards will add . 
$60, two miles, gentleman riders, open to all horses; weights to be handicapped and 
forced ; the second horse toreceive back his entrance ; the weights to be declared from 
the Stewa ds’ Stand on the 16th inst. 

Same Day—The City Purse of $100, added to a Sweepstakes of $12 each, P.P., two 
mile heats, open to all horses except the winner of the Turf Ciub Purse ; weigit» same 
as Turf Club Purse; horses bred inthe Provinces allowed 6ibs. 

Same Day--The Beaten Piate of $40, ent. $5, two miles, open to all horses beaten 
during the meeting ; weights to be handicapped. 

Col. the Hon. C. GORE, C. B., President ; Cuas. PENNER, Esq., Vice President. 

Stewaras—Hon. C. U. S. De Bleury, Lieut.-Col. Ermatinger, George W. Aubrey Esq., 
F. A. Campbell, Esq , Royal Art’y, Lord Tullamore, 43d Let Inf., Hon. J. Pangman, 
coat T. W. Jones, Q. L. D., Capt. Sir Hew Dalrymple, 71st Lgt. Inf., Capt. Daiy, 89 bh 

egt. 

George D. Gibbs, E-q , Treasurer ; Samuel David, Secretary. 

The Quebec Races are advertised tocommence on the 5th of September, and to con- 
tinue three days. (July 15) 


New Yorr Augus 











LOUISVILLE JOCKEY CLUB RACES, 
te Races over the Uakland Course will commence on Tuesday, the 3d of October, 
and continue five days. 

FIRST DAY—The Metcalfe Stake for 3 yr. olds, two mile heats, sub. $100 each, h. ft., 
to which the proprietor of the Oakland House will add a S:iver Pitcher, value $100, five 
or more to make a race, to name and close the 1th of Aug. next. Address Y. N. Oliver, 
Louisviile, Ky. 

SECOND DAY—Proprietor’s Purse $200, two mile hests. 

THIRD DAY—Proprietor’s Purse $400, three mile heats. 

FOURTH DAY—Jockey Club Purse $600, Four mile heats. 

FIFTH DAY—Proprietor’s Purse $150 mile heats, best 3 in 5. 

(July 8.1 Y. N. OLIVER, Proprietor. 


JIM CROW AND BETSEY WILSON FOR SALE. 
IM CROW, a fine dapple grey colt, 4 yrs. old ‘his spring, rising 15 hands 2 inches nigh, 
(bred by the Jate Gen. T. Emery, of Md.), got by Mingo, dam by John Richards. gran- 
dam Fanny Wright (own sister to Tamor) by Silver Heels, g. g.dam Aurora by Vitzun. 
For extended pedigree, see ** Turf Register,” vol. vi. p 423. He was trained Ly Gen. 
Emory last spring, with his other Mingo coit, Sambo, that ran at Baltimore. Gen Eu ory, 
in a letier to me last June, says, he is not inferior in speed to Sambo, ana tnat he can 
run his mile certainly in 1:50. Connecticut is not the proper location for a horse ot hs 
speed, therefore he will be sold. 

Also BETSEY WILSON, the dam of the celebrated Lady Clifden. For her 1] was 
awarded a Silver Cup, at the Fair of the American Institute last Octcher, as the best 
brood nare. 

For terms, apply to Wm T. Porter, Esq., or of the subscriber, 

East Windsor, Conn., April, 1843.—{apr. 29.) 


PHCENIX HOTEL, 

FORMERLY POSTLETH WAITE'S,COR. OF MAIN AND MULBERKY-S8TS., LEXINGTON, EY. 
OHN BRENNAN, proprietor of the above establishment, very respectfully annuunces 
to its old customers, his friends,and the public generally, that his house has just un- 
dergone a thorough repair, and been almost entirely refitted and re-furnish.— He ts pre- 
pared, as he confidently trusts, to extend to the travelling public, transient visitors, and 
poarders, accommodations unsurpassed by those of any establishment inthe West. His 
house being under the management of JOHN H. PENNY, so long Known as connected 
with the establishment in that capacity,he is entirely confident that every attention wil} 
be paid to the comfort of persons visiting this house, which vigilance and fideli y cap 


best P 
“The stables are underthe management of G. DRUMMOND IIUNT, where carriages 


buggies, and horses are always ready for those who may wish them. : 

He pledges himself to spare neither trouble o~ expense in giving satisfaction to his 
guests, being determined to merit ashare cf the public patronage. 

The Stages regularly arrive at and depart from this house. 

N. B. discharges have been reducedt» correspond withthe present state of the times, 
ind will be found to be as low as those of any respectable hotel in the country. P 


Lexington, Apri} 23, 1842— (May7.) 


FRANKLIN HOUSE, 
CHESNUT STREET, PHILADELPHIA. " “9 

HIS new and splendia establishment, located in Chesnut-street, at the corner, o 
T Franklin Place. between Third and Fourth streets, and in the immediate vicinity 
of the Steamboat landings, Exchange, Post Office, Banks, Theatres, and the most plea 
sant and business part of Chesnut-street, wil] be opened about the latter part of May 
it will be conducted on the plan of the American and Parisian Hotels con roe ones 
ooth a Table a’ Hote anda Restaurante wWase The rooms, whichare unusually large 
well ventilated, andso constructed as to present acplonse parlor by day, andanequally 
nandsome chamber by night, will be rented, without board, atfrom $250 to $10 per week, 
or with beard,at $2per day. In the Restaurant every atteinadle delicacy will be served 
ap, in a superior manner, at the most reasonable prices; and the wines, imported e2- 
oressly for the establishment, will be furnished in the smallest quantities,and at almost 
Zuropean prices. The most celebrated cooss, in every department, have been engaged, 
ind the furniture being entirely new, and of the neatest and cleanest description, the 
subscribers flatter themselves that the ** oe pe > be aad PY peees —~ favor 

i i ouse 0 mod — 
hem with avisit, literally andtruly a 5. M. ANDERSON SON. 
Philadelphia, April, 1843 [April 30) 





HENRY WATSON. 
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The Spirit of the Times. 
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London Dramatic Intelligence. 


From the ‘‘ Observer ” of 16th July. 

It seems high time something should be done about our winter theatres, but 
nothing yet has been determined on. We will state the exact position in which 
matiers at present stand with regard to each. 

We meatio e!, some time since, that an association of actors was being 
fortned for the purpose of making an offer for Drury Lane. That association, 
to a certain extent, has been formed, and it consists of some of the leaders of 
the profession, especially in the department of comedy. We do not feel our 
selves at liberty to give names, but we may state that the four persons princi 
paliy concerned, and who may be said to act for the rest, have all by their exer 
tions and care laid by money, a portion of which they are w illing to put down, 
in the first instance, for the sake of carrying out the experiment. £500 is the 
sum we have heard named for each, so that this alone, without any other contri- 
butions, will secure £2000 for the commencement. 

Now, in consequence of the money Macready laid out, and has left behind 
him at Drury Lane, that theatre will hardly require a shilliag to be expended 
upon it, and thus far any lessee or lessees will have the fairest possible chance 
Neither, if we are correcily informed, does the cominittee of management re- 
quire avy sum to be put down as security for rent, and they are also williog that 
any paity disposed to take the theatre shall have it on the same terms as Ma- 
cready, as respects the relinquishment of the concern at a very short notice. 
Macready’s rent was £3000 a year, at all events, but £4500 if his undertaking 
was prosperous. No higher terms will be required of others willing to place 
themselves in the same situation. 

The proposa! of the association is therefore now before the committee of ma- 
nagement, consisting of five individuals, with the Earl of Glengall at their 
head. Since it was sent in, there has been no meeting of the committee: the 
members were summoned in the course of the past week, but they failed to at- 
tend in sufficient numbers, and nothing, therefore, could be decided. Another 
suinmons has been issued for next week, and we hope that some conclusion will 
then be arrived at. This, we apprehend, is, as near as possible, the present state 
of affairs at Drury Laue. We hear of no other parties in the field, or if there 
were, it is not likely that any will have made an offer that promises so wel’. 
The principal parties are all public favorites, they have established characters in 
the profession, and they have money to back their exertions. Nobody can 
blame them for coming to a resolution not to risk their earnings in these times 
beyond a ceriain extent. if 

Tne proprietors of Covent Garden seem divided in opinion. Some, it is said, 
are disposed tO wait, in urder to see whether a capitalist may not come forward 
to risk his money in a re-opening of that establishment; others are inclined to 
let the concern to any enterprising person of character, who may be willing not 
to embark any money, but to devote to the success of the theatre his time and 
talents. We own that we see liitle chance of the first of these contingencies, 
but some probability of the last. The truth of the matter is that, whether Co 
vent Gardea be open or shut, certain heavy expenses must be bore, and we are 
told that £3000 a year would scarcely cover ground-rent and o'her necessary 
expenses ; the ground-rent alone is £1500. A theatre is kept in better repair 
by being open than by being shut, and if the proprietors can obtain such a sum 
even as £3000 a year, in the shape of rent, so far they are gainers: otherwise 
they must be out of pocket. We know of more than one party who would be 
ready to do their best for the prosperity of the whole concern, but then they 
will risk no capital, and the proprietors have hitherto required, as a sine qua non, 
that whoever comes into the theatre should deposit £1000 in the first mstance. 
This, they may depend upon it, they will get nobody to do, witk the present 
Eeens of the stage, so that they had better close with some inJividual who 

as name and influence in the profession, and who will spare no effort, for hs 
own sake, as well as for that of others, to make the undertaking profitable. 

As yet for Covent-Garden no distinct offer of any kind has been made, and if 
that for Drury Lane be accepted it may de a question whether it would be worth 
while to open the doors of Covent Garden at the same time. Could an adequate 
company be found for both! and if found, would the public yield sufficient sup- 
port forboth? We believe not ; but we do believe that that there is yet love 
evough left for our national drama to encourage 2 sanguine hope in favor of an 
experiment zealously made and honestly conducted at one of our winter thea- 
tres. All engeged in it must loyally put their shoulders to the wheel, and show 
the public that they are anxious to do their very best to deserve encouragement. 
The question at present is, shall we have a national stage at al! for the future! 
énd this question it is worth while for the public to consider. 


: From the London ‘ Age.” 

The instant either of the patent thea'res has lost i's tenant, romour is rife 
with a hundred names whose owners sre determined tu be the fortunate! suc- 
cessor—now they are both tenantless, the labours of rumour are endless. 

We will mention the most prevalent report, aud dilate accordingly. Messrs. 
Harley, Keeley, and Cooper have made a proposition to tbe Committee of Drury 
Lane Theatre, which it was utterly impossible for that body to listen to, it be- 
ing founded on the ratio of minimum rent paid by the late lessee, Mr. Macready ; 
and it is clear that unless these gentlemen think less of their own interests, 
and more of those of the theatre generally, they will not attain their object 
Having no acquaintance with these gentlemen, and judging entirely from past 
events, we look upon an actor as the last man alive who should be a manager. 
It is but natural that a performer, whose cumposition is unlike that of any other 
living creature, should be thinking morning, nooo, and night, of the best mode 
by which he can elevate himsel{/—if he stands alone in power, as Mr. Macrea 
dy did, he will not fail, as that performer also did, to take especial care of him- 
self—if he has a partner, there will be a perpetual struggle for pre-eminence 
between them. We have always understuod that the parties we have named 
are highly respectable individuals, but all the respectadility on earth will not 
prevent two low comedians, like a couple of hungry dogs, quarreling for one 
bone. Is it likely that Mr. Harley will resign any one of those characters in 
the personation of which he has so many years been in the habit of delighting 
the town? and if he retains them all, upon the principle of seniores priores, is 
it likely that the “ aspiring blood” of little Keeley will brook such presumed 
injury? When our great poet said — 


“* They hated with a hate 
Known only on the stage,’’— 


he depicted the one intense feeling of histrionic existence, which is never to 
be changed, and never to be got rid of. It moreover, seems impossible—at 
least in our poor way of thinking—that a man constitutionally formed as all 
performers are, can do the double duty of actor and manager—it 1s a clear case 
of God and Mammon, for the strict fulfilment of the duties of one must para- 
lose al] exertions to do the duties of the other. The three parties herein named 
are likewise understood to be men of sume substance—so was their predeces- 
sor and yet his substance availed him nothing —and unless their genius and 
aptitude for business is of a higher order than his was, his fate will assuredly 
become theirs. Surely, with means already in store, and with talent which 
can always command a situation whenever these theatres become tenanted, 
these excellent performers cannot justify to themselves the adoption of a step 
which may, and most people thiuk assuredly will, reduce the stock of their hard- 
earned geinings. 

Mr. James Wallack is, we hear, another aspirant for the office of manager of 
Drury-Lene Theatre, and he founds his pretensions on having brought the see- 
son in which Price failed, to a comparatively favourable issue. Wallack is a 
man of considerable ability, but his stumbling-block in management will be, we 
take it, what it has been in acting—a determination to make himself looked 
upon as a first-rate actor. That he is a first-rate actor, in every sense of the 
word, admits of no dispute—but then, like Mr. Charles Kemble, it is in second. 
rate parts, and these he elevates to the highest pitch of perfection. Hundreds 
would goto see Wallack play Cassio, who would keep trom the theatre if he 
were toplay Othello, and yet few actors ever played Othello so beautiful as 
Wallack can play Cassio. It has, therefore, elways appeared to us a perfect 
miracle, why @ man should seek so to misplace himself, asto seek to do the 
thing he is unequal to, and forsake the thing he does so admirably—more espe- 
cially when the same end—that of perfection in the art—can be just as easily 
oe Should either of these parties succeed to the throne of these ralms 
: oe they shall have our very best support—and if for a unoment we 

Ope they may not, it is solely ‘heir good we have iu view. 


The Drama, the Opera, and the Ballet. 


The Queen's Visit in State to the Opera —For the first time since her Ma-| 
Hy ° accession to the throne, she has mtimated her intention to visit the Iia- 
~ aes in state, on Thursday nex', the 20th instant. When we remember 
” riliant assemblage of foreign princes now in London, and know that the 
ease of the Queen on such an occasion will necessarily draw around her 
reed is cntinguithed amenget the nobility, rank, and beauty of the coun- 
ba 7. pay: scarcely Imagine a more superb coup d'eil than that which will be 
+ are - this nobie theatre. The night will form the most brilliant Nucleus 
ump sean oe success is unparalleled upon opera records. The prepara- 
pcre mae a reception of her Majesty are upon a corresponding scale of 
‘ollicheone ~~ the greatness of the occasion, and the resources of the es 
ensitdlied eatana the coup d'wil presented by the royal box will be one of 
sdaet alae Plendor. We understand, indeed, that the space occupied by the 
ya! cottage will embrace no less than eighteen boxes. 
Sunday Times of 16th July. 














Aug. 5. 





Fanny Elssler has arrived from the Continent. A new ballet is in prepara- 
tion for her, The success which she has met with n Brussels is almost un- 
precedented, ard the enthusiasm of the public was :o heightened at her last 
performance, that 30 young beavx unyoked ber carriage on her quitting the 
theatre, and drew their favorive to her hotel. The Reunion Lyrique came for- 
ward with gallentry, and serenaded ‘the fair Elssier,” as the Americans called 
her, when the danseuse made her appearence at the balcony, and gratefully 
thanked the ertists. His excellency the Austrian ambassador, Count Dietrich- 
stein, invited her to diuner, which was graced by the presence of numerous fe- 
milies of the highest distinction. Mdile. Elssler does not in'end going to Paris 
for the present, owing, no doubt, tothe disagreement still existing between her 
and M. Leon Pillet, the directeur of the Academie Royal de Musique. 
Ib. 


French Plays —These fashionable entertainments have during the past week 
attracted crowded and brilliant audiences. Her Majesty and Prince Albert con- 
ferred on M. Bouffe the rare and distinguished hovor of being at his benefit on 
Wednesday last, and appeared to take great interest in the performance. We 
are glad to see this dis.inguished actor announced for three mo e performances 
uext week, though our pleasure is saddened by the intimation that they are po 
sitively his last appearances. We commend thece represertations to all lovers 
of the inrellectual in acting. Ib. 


Cooper and Harley on the one hand, and James Wallack on the other, are 
spoken of as the future lessees of Drury, but no'hing whatever is settled. 

J. Daly who was some seasons since at the Haymarket, and played success 
fully the Trish characters, has a company acting at the Town hall in Arbroath. 
He has become lessee of the Whitehaven Theatre (vice Paumier), and will 
shortly open that establishment. 

Liverpool.—The statistics that appeared under Mr. W. J. Hammand’s final 
examination are Curious as regards the ** Star’’ system; id est :— 


Expenses. Receipts. 
Mr. Ternan and his daughter....._. 0 Se Tee SF £165 £161 
Mad. Vestris and Mr. ©. Mathews........... erce 480 438 
Messrs. Webster, Strickland, and Mad. Celeste.... 266 275 
Mr. Farren and Mrs. Glover............ ........ 395 393 


“ Van Amburg has been exhibiting at South Shields, and Ducrow’s stud are in 
ermany. 


At Newcastle Mrs. Nisbett has bern succeeded by Carter's lions. This is 
Beauty and the Beast with a vengeance. 

The Queen's Theatre —The performances here have been en'ivened by the 
additiou of Mr. James Russell's “table entertainment,” ala Matthews. Mr 
Russell has been some seasons ai absentee from the metropolis. We remem- 
ver him the leading favorite of the Haymarket, and an important addition to 
the company at Covent-garden. His Somne was an admirable performance. 
Mr. R. has wot the irresistible humor of the great Matthews, but be sings much 
better than the mighty mimic. A 


Her Mojesty presented Camillo Sivori with a brilliant ring (iu testimony of 
her approbation of his eminent talent as a@ violinist) when he performed at 
Buckingham Palace. 


Mr. Wilson gave his Scottish entertainment, on Monday evening, iv Store- 
street, to a crowded audience. He also performed at the Hanover Rooms, on 
Wednesday afternoon ; and, on Thursday, he left his residence at Finchley,flew 
by rail-road to Bath, gave his entertainment there, and would return to Finch- 
ley time enough to take a glass of whiskey toddy wi’ his wee bit wife, by his ain 
fireside, after a pretty little trip of 230 miles ! 

Master Hutchins, the infant Roscius, whose remarkable ability at the New 
Strand Theatre, some seasons back, during Mr. Hammond’s management, 
elicited so much approbation, has returned to London after a tour of four 
years in America (including Upper and Lower Canada), and West India is 
lands. His peiformances were everywhere received with the most rapturous 
applause. 

Astley'’s Theatre —Mr. Batty has, with considerable difficulty, prevailed upon 
Madame Lejar (the Taglioni of the Equestrien world) to enter into an engage- 
ment with him for a limited number of sights. Madame Lejar is supposed to 
be the most accomplished equestrian in the world. During her performances at 
Parie, ashe was the wonder and admira ion of the inhabitants who flocked in 
crowds to witness her extraordinary powers. She will make her first appear- 
ance in England on the 25:h or 26:h of this month, and as her engagements on 
the Continent will not aliow her remaining here longer than a week, we strong- 
ly recommend such as adinire perfection in riding in the ring not to lose the 
opportunity of seeing her. 

Pirouettes.—** Don’t tell me,” said my uncle, ‘‘ of your Operatives (he meant 
Opera-dancers,) who spin about like teetotums or peg-tops. | am for none of 
your whirligigs. Jt is a mere tour de force, to show how ma.y revolutions they 
cap make on one leg; and nine times in ten the performer, especially a male 
one, shows by his face, at the conclusion, what a physical exertion it bas been 
The best dancers are sparing of such mai ceuvres, for they know that any ap- 
pearance of effort is fatal to Grace. When I say the best dancers, I mean 
such artistes as Taglioni, and others of the same school, who, by the way, al- 
ways seemed to me to deserve the same encomiuim that King Solomon bestow- 
ed on the lilies—they toit nol, neither do they srin.” New Monthly Mag. 


A Musical Con —Why is lit/le Sivori wore powerful than great Spohr !—Be- 
cause he can draw a larger audience! 

Treatment of the English Pantomimisis in France —** You say the worst 
thing of acountry when you declare it to be inhospitable.” 

Rocer O'Connor, 

Mathews (‘he best clown since the days of Grimald:) made, a season or two 
since, a sensation in Paris. He was this season invited to revisit the metro- 
polis of France, and to take wth him suitable coadjutors. On the 2d of June, 
with Howell of Drury, and Miss Wright, the pretty Columbine of the Olym- 
pic, he set out under the guidance of Mr. Blemire, the London egent for the 
French manager. The trio performed at the Theatre Varietes for eight nights 
with success. They proceeded to Brussels, being engaged for nine nights. 
On Sunday, the 24th of June, Fanny Elssler terminated her first engagement 
at the Brussels Theatre. On the following dav the Euglish pantomimists com 
menced with a comic pantomimne. The audience from the first evinced no 
very kindly disposition, but took occasion to express strong disepprobation 
when Mathews (in a smuggling scene, we believe,) unfolded some lace apd 
discovered a dummy nude babe. Mathews, to lull the storm, ran off, assumed 
female habiliments, and danced his mock cachouca; this was the signal for riot. 
A certain set assuined that this was done in ridicule of Fanny Elssler—thry 
whistled, they shouted, and finally pelted the unfortunate pantomimist off the 
stage. The curtain fell abrup'ly, and Mathews, incog., was conveyed from the 
theatre to his lodgings. It being represented that it was useless to attempt a 
re-appearance, the party proceeded to Antwerp; there an English perform- 
ance was expressly interdicted by t e public authorities, the answer to the ap- 
plication to perform being that ‘the most severe measures would be resorted 
to if the English attempted to appear on the Antwerp boards.” 

We have given the above account as we have received it, and have no doubt 
of i's being literally ccrrect. 
cate inhabitants of Brassals, that forms no excuse for drawing from the boards 
—s and interesting girl indeed, and who is in years scarcely more than @ 
child. 

Whilst we foster and encourage every incomprehensible vagabond who comes 
from France, Italy, Germany, and elsewhere, France and Flanders requite us 
by assailing our artiste, or interdicting their performances. This is too bad. 

Sunday Times. 

A Joke —During the representation of Mozart’s Don Juan, at the Cobleniz 
Thea're, in the evening of the 24th ult, in the scene were Don Juan compels 
Lepurello to invite the statue to sup with him, the territied valet, according to 
the text of the German opera, ought to have said, ‘‘] would rather suffer the 
bastinado than invite such a guest; but Seraucturitz, who performed the part 
of Leporello, substituted for bastinado the worde ‘ penal code of Prussia.” 
This allusion was received with almost frantic applause by the audience. The 
commissary of pulice, however, construed it into an offence against the govern- 
ment, and had M. Serauc:uritz arrested, and stupped the continuance of the 
opera. The ill-judged joke of the actor will cause his appearance in a different 
character before an audience of the Correctional Tribunal. 





THEATRE ROYAL, LIVERPOOL. 





rid District Court—Mr. W. J. Hammond's Bankruptcy.—This morr- 
ing Mr. W. J. Hammond, late lessee of the Theatre Royal, Liverpool, appeared 
on b's application to be discharged from his liabilities. Mr. Banner atteaded as 
his attorney. An assent was given by the Commissioner to the amendment of 
the schedule of a sum of £8 1s. costs in an action since the schedule was filed. 
The document was examined, and Mr. Hammond was sworn thereto. 

The Cummissioner—] take it for granted, Mr. Follett, that there is no oppo- 
sition to the proving ! 

Mr. Follett (the official assignee)—I believe not. 

The Commissioner—I must say that in this case I am not in the least esur- 

rised that no creditor should appear to oppose the proving of tnis gentleman. 

Before I came ir.to court I took the trouble of investigating, with the very able 
assistance of Mr. Follett, the circumstances of the case, and the inspection I 
have had of the books and accounts fully bears out Mr. Follett in the gratifica- 
tion which he expressed to me at the correctness and accuracy of the insolvent. 
I must say that the books are models of accuracy. I never saw anything in 


Surely, if Mr. Mathews offended the very deli- | 





my life more beautifully kept, and I felt it my duty to go through various parts 
of them in order to satisfy my mind as to the causes of this insolvency, I very 
much regret to see the very little encouragement which the most industrious 
and assiduous management of the theatre seems tv have met with in the town 
of Liverpool ; but eed say this boox, which is kept in a way divested of a| 
Suspicion as to its eorrectness—I must say that this book holds out very little 
encouragement to any body to speculate in this town in theatrical matters for 
the public amusement. J fiod upon the rights of acting of the ordinary com- 
pany that the receipts appear—I take at random a single page—to have been 
18/. one night, 13/. enother, and 181 another. The weekly receipts of money 
at the theatre amounted in the ordinary occupation of the company to £220 ; 
Mr. Hammond's expenses, for sa'aries and the necessary outlay for the same 
week, amounted to £228, so hat there was a loss of £8 under ordinary circum- 
stances, with ail his anxiety aud industry. 1] observe that be hes been by no 
means parsimonious io his endeavors to cater for the public amusement. In 
the month of February, in addition to the regular company, he engaged Mr. ard 
Mrs. Ternan and their child, and another performer, aud I find in that week, 
which I took by hazard, the rece'pts were only £161, the salaries and contin- 
gent expenses during the same time being £165, so that even with their assist- 
ance £4 was lost during that week to Mr. Hammond. In March I find there 
the names of persons of undoubted attraction in the theatrica! world, namely 
Mr. and Mrs. Mathews ard Mr. Farren. The receipts, with their eminent per- 
formances, were only £438, and the contingent expenses were £430. leaving 
Mr. Hammond a compensation of £8 for his ansiety and support. It would 
appear voquestionable that the performers made this a much more lucrative spe- 
culation than the proprietor of the theatre could do, for | find that for five nights 
two of them (Mr. and Mrs. Mathews) there was actually the sum of £200 paid 
to them for their performauces. 

Mr. Banner remarked that this was exclusive of the current rent of the the- 
atre. 

The Commissioner: Of course; I am talking merely of the contingent ex- 
penses, and the salaries of the pesfurmers, as ] formerly mentioned. J find that 
in April an additional attraction of Mr. Webster, Madame Celeste, and Mr. 
Strickland, with little better success, The receipts for the week were 275i., 
ihe salaries and contingent expeuses being 266/. So that, in fact, there was 
only 91. or 10. over the expenses. T next fiod Mr. Farren and Mrs, Glover 
eagaged—two most eminent performers. I find the week’s receipts, with the 
united attraction of those two persons, 383/.; and the expenditure in salaries 
and contingent expenses (no: exclusive) 385/; leaving, with every attraction, 
the loss of 40s. upon the week to Mr. Hammond. Under these circumstances, 
itcannot be matter of surprise to find that he has been obliged to resort to this 
court to free him from debis which he bas most vuavoidably incurred. It is 
very much to Mr. Hammond's credit to find, on looking over his schedule and 
his books, that (with a verv large family I am informed he has) there are no pri- 
vate debts whatever incurred ; and I must say that it gives me very great satis- 
faction indeed to reflect that there dues exist a law by which an honest though 
unfortunate man may, withoot pain of imprisonment, be released from debts 
which were incurred in spite of all his exertions and notwithstanding his in- 
dustry. Under these circumstances, I have very great pleasure indeed in 
discharging Mr. Hammond, and I only hope and trust that in his future ca- 
reer as an actor he will be more fortunate than he hes been as a lessee and 
manager. 

Mr. Hammond then received his discharge, and wes congratulated hecrtily 
by his friende. But few persons were in court, and little interest was ex- 
cited. 

The results of this speculation show that in Liverpool there is but little 
hope of doing any good in the theatrical way at present. When it is seen 
what poor sums the most eminent of our performers have drawn, with every ad 
dition and attention on the part of ihe management, tut faint hopes can be en- 
tertained for the future. 





Mrs. Wood.— This celebrated vocalist, after her very short concexion with 
the Roman Catholics, has again returned to her husband and the Protestant 
faith. On Sunday last Mr. and Mrs. Wood took part inthe musical perform- 
ance at Chapelthorpe Chapel, and Mrs. Wood has, we understand, undertaken 
to preside regularly at the new organ which has just been built for that place 
of worship by Mr. Booth, of Wakefield. * Leeds Mercury. 


MUSICAL INTELLIGENCE IN PHILADELPHIA. 
SCENE FIRST. 
Tom.—Well, Ned! I’m told that there wil! be no performance at the [taliar 


Opera to-night. 
Ned.—So I hear, they say one of the principal performers are sick. 
Tom.—Yes, it’s Mr. Prima Donna. 
Ned.—Who is he! 
Tom —Why he’s the leader of the Orchestra. 
Ned.—Then why don’t they get Frank Cline ia his place. 
SCENE SECOND—CASTELLAN S CONCERT. 
Tom.—Ned, there go the * dilletanti.”’ 
Ned.—Where! I don’: see him! Who is he’ 


——— 


Dear P.—The above is a true bil!, and both happened in my presence. You 
may be sure I didn't laugh any. Oh, no! Yours truly. J. M.S. 
July 25, 1843 Philed. 


Sot Smiru, Esq, ‘eaves this city on Sa'urday, fur New York and other 
Eastern cities, by way of Louisville aud Cincinnati, on theatrical business. 
Should our editorial brethren at the East heppen to get into difficulty with each 
other, and need the assistance of a first-rate lawyer, our friend Sol is the very 
man to help them out of ascrape. We speak from experience. 

There is an on dit that Mr. Beecher, of the Tremont Theatre, has sent on an 
urgent ‘call’ to the Rev. Mr. Smi‘h to assist him, * for a few nights only ” in 
his labors of Jeve on the boards of that classic temple. From what we know 
of Mr. S., we venture to express the opinion that he wil) not accept the en- 
gagement. Still less are we disposed to credit the rumor that he has accepted 
an invitation from Danie! O'Connell to proceed to Dublin and assist in the 
‘agitation’ now going on in Ireland ; and the idea that he goes to London with 
the intention of sitting in the World’s Convention, is absurd. We happen to 
know that he has been retained as counsel in an important law case at Wash- 
ington—Mr. Webster being engaged on the other side. But we incline tothe 
opinion, thet, after all, the main object of his journey eastward, is to make 
theatrical arrangements for the New Orleens, Si. Louis and Mobile Toeatres. 

St. Louis Democrat, July 20. 

A safe and pleasant journey to you old friend, and a speedy return. 

St Louis Old School Democrat, July 20th. 

The barque E.snomus recently cleared from this port for Rio de Janeiro, hav- 
ing on board the following performers :—C. R. Thorne, Herr Cline,Mons. 
Sa C. Mestayer, L. Mestayer, Mrs. Hautonville and Mrs Mestayer, of New 

ork. 








Another Dramatic Prize. 

The maneger of the Victoria Thestre begs leave to offer a free admission and 
other contingencies fur the best set of coutertions for the Morocco Arab ans. 
The prize will be awarded by a committee of Swiss Brothers, India Rubber Jn- 
credivles, Mackintosh Unbelevables, Ionian Indissolubles, S'. Giles’s Uvap- 
proachables, aud Arabian Untwistables. The Emperor of Morocco is to have 
the casting vote, and the Pr-ze will be paid directly the members ef the commil- 
tee are every one of the same opinivn. 

The lessee of the same theatre also offers a reward of ore pound for the mort 
ebsorbing domestic drama. It is indispensable that every piece sent in should 
contain a dream fur the ‘acknowledged heroine,” and a suicide for the * 1e- 
cognised tragedian.”” All the pieces will be submitted to a committee of ser- 
vant-girls, ill-used apprentices, and victims of oppression. Every author is ex- 
pected to send in a mop ‘with his drama, for the purpose of absorbing the sears 
it is likely to occasion. : 
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